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PREFACE

ABOUT nine months ago, my friend Frank Nickey, loaned me a book to read, saying, “ Hereis

a book which may interest you, it has considerable to say about Marysvillein early days.” The
book was entitled, MY SEVENTY YEARS IN CALIFORNIA, the author, being Mr. J. A. Graves,
President of the Farmers and Mechanics Bank in Los Angeles. Mr. Graves told of his experiences
in California, hisfamily having lived at various places in the Sate, at one timein Marysville, and
he mentioned many old pioneer residents of Marysville, many of whom | had known personally. The
thought came to me, why not a book entitled my SEVENTY-TWO YEARSIN YUBA COUNTY,
particularly with the idea of embodying a record of a lot of accumulated data in connection with
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flood control, levee construction, hydraulic mining litigation, river records, etc., a large amount
of which | have been accumulating in my office for many years and most of which, | was quite
confident, no one but myself has.

Thereisa saying, that, “ when a person gets old, he livesin the past,” and as a result of this
“thought,” for the last nine months, | have been living in the past and at odd times have

been “ punching out” on my typewriter, my “ memories,” as contained herein. It has been a
comparatively easy task for the reason that, besides having this xii accumulated data, mentioned
above, | have been one of those “ cranks” who keeps a “ scrap book” ; in fact, | have five large
scrap books, containing clippings, etc., of local interest, and extending over a period of fifty years
and, in addition, | have two other books of photographs of various flood pictures, etc., all of which
make for a rather condensed “ history” of interesting local events. In addition to the above, | have
accumulated throughout the years, a mass of reports relating primarily to floods, their effects,

and measures taken for their control, not only on the rivers of California, but of other Satesin the
Union and of various rivers of Europe and Asia as well, but such matters, while they have been
interesting to me, might be of little interest to others, possibly none, so | have not included any such
data. After having completed the following (112) chapters, | was tempted to add nineteen other
chapters, mainly on other local past events, all of record but, no doubt, either forgotten or possibly
never heard of by many. However, time mellows many things and sometimesiit is best to “ forget and
forgive,” so | resisted the impulse and have endeavored to chronicle only those things which | felt
might prove of interest and worth perpetuating in this book; asit is, possibly I may have “ stepped
on thetoes’ of some, but if so, it has been without malice and has been done only with the idea of
recording events, as they have occurred.

Xiii

INTRODUCTION

W. T. ELLIS and | were born within a block and a half and a year and a half of each other and our
friendship has existed through life, personally and professionally. Many of the incidents referred to
by him are within my knowledge.
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It has been unfortunate that the early settlersin California have not more frequently recorded their
experiences as history could glean from such records many important facts. This book contains
material of such sort.

The personal experiences of a young man of ample means are not only interesting as characteristic
of a class, but are amusing as related and, of course for me, make entertaining reading, but the all
important value of this book is embraced in the experiences of the author in the past forty years
with reference to theriver and levee conditions of the State.

No man of whom | know, whether layman or engineer, has the same knowledge of, or the records
which Mr. Ellis has of flood conditions and levees constructed during that period. He has become
an authority constantly consulted by engineers and those interested in the subject. His information
as set forth in this book and the records in his office are invaluable and will be of inestimable worth
to his successor.

Xiv

Stuated, asit is, at the confluence of the Yuba and Feather Rivers, both rapidly rising streams,
Marysville has had to contend with a serious water problem, and it had to, and has, protected itself
by levees which rank with the dykes of Holland. As a result, as shown in the book, the last flood in
the city wasin 1875. The citizens then became convinced that if the town were to survive and their
property be kept safe, it was necessary to take drastic action. A bill was drawn by a lawyer whom

| have always looked up to and respected as one of the great lawyers of the Sate, and was passed
by the Legidlature, which gave to the Levee Commission of Marysville unique and all embracing
power s to meet emergencies in any way which it saw fit. The Levee Commission appointed under
that bill was of the highest type of citizen and has so continued, free of palitics, until the present
time.

It was on this Commission and as its Manager, that Mr. Ellis has acted for the past forty years,
carrying on, extending and improving the work done by his predecessors. Today the City is, in my
opinion, in an impregnable position.
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One does not call a doctor until oneisill, nor does one appreciate the work done by doctors unless
he has occasion to consult with them. Such a condition exists in Marysville; only when the water
rises against the levee do new-comers seek assurance of the safety of the city, from Mr. Ellis. The
old-timers know that only in the most extreme case could there, or would there be any danger here.
In time of storm, and after the drop of the rivers, the author of this book is admittedly the City'sfirst
citizen.

Having spent four decades in thiswork, with practically no xv compensation, the greatest honor is
due him for the successful pursuit of a fad which has contributed to the benefit of his home city.

This book should remain as a text-book for all personsinterested in flood conditionsin the
Sacramento Valley.

RICHARD BELCHER.

Dated: February 1, 1938.
1
CHAPTER | Family History and Random Boyhood Memories

MY FATHER, William Turner Ellis, was born on October 14, 1826 on a plantation near Mt.
Auburn, Maryland and spent his youth there. Being born “south of the Mason & Dixon line,” he
was a“ Southerner” and a Democrat. The plantation was quite alarge one and largely operated by
slave labor; he received his education at Cincinnati, Ohio. The discovery of gold in Californiain
1849 proved an attraction which he could not resist and in 1852 took passage on a clipper ship for
Panama, crossed the Isthmus and took passage on another ship for San Francisco. On the voyage he
became acquainted with another young man named David E. Knight; they became life long friends
and business associates in various enterprises and both took an active part in the building up of
Marysville for the balance of their lives; father died in 1913 at the age of 87 years.
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Father, when hefirst arrived in California, tried his hand at mining for a couple of years, then came
to Marysville, where his friend Knight had located; father then took a position as head clerk for
John C. Fall & Company which firm was doing avery large businessin general merchandisein a
two story brick building, situated on the bank of the Y uba River at what would now be the corner of
First and Willow Streets, in Lot 1, of Block 1, Range F; this site is now underneath the present City
levee there.

Directly across the street, on First Street, was situated the Merchants Hotel, alarge three story brick
structure; the old official City map made in 1856 shows a picture of this Hotel. The site of the hotel
was approximately where the present City sewage plant is now located. At that time, the ground
level there was about ten feet lower than 2 D Street but at the same time this ground was about
fourteen feet above the average summer surface of the YubaRiver, while at “ The Plaza,” which
isstill situated at the south end of High Street, on First Street, the natural ground level was about
twenty-six feet above the average summer level of the river; at this Plaza the steamers and clipper
ships used to land and discharge freight and passengers.

My mother, Lizzie Huntington, with three other sisters and a brother, came from Zanesville, Ohio to
California, also viathe Isthmus and reached Marysville in 1859. It was at this Merchants Hotel that
my father and mother first met and were married on December 12, 1860; one of the sisters, Abbie
Huntington married Judge T. B. Reardan; another sister, Amelia Huntington married Judge Gordon
N. Mott, while the other sister Sarah Huntington lived with my father and mother. After my mother
died on December 31, 1878, she married my father on May 12, 1886, but to me and my sisters she
aways remained “Aunt Sallie.” All these people made their homesin Marysville. In 1863 father
purchased from Elisha Ransome for the sum of only $2800 the two-story brick residence situated at
the northwest corner of D and Eighth Streets and it remained the family home for the next 57 years;
| was born there on March 17, 1866 as was my younger sister Hope on August 9, 1871, my elder
sister having been born on October 9, 1861 in the Merchants Hotel. Across the street from this old
home was situated a small frame cottage, the lumber for which “came around The Horn” and in this
small cottage resided Judge Stephen J. Field, first Alcalde (Mayor) of Marysville and in later years
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Associate Justice of the United States Supreme Court. This house is now situated at about C and
18th Streets.

Judge Field and my uncle Judge Mott were great friends and often indulged in the old California
indoor sport of playing poker. Some times, when funds were alittle low with which to gamble, each
owning quite a number of vacant City lots, they would use these lots for “stakes” and many of the
old City abstracts will show transfers from G. N. Mott to Stephen J. Field and very rarely, Stephen
J. Field to Gordon N. Moitt, indicating that Field was the better poker player, | assume. Mott was a
District Federal Judge, and as was the custom in those days, traveled from place to place, holding
Court. On one of these trips, the stage was attacked by Indians on horseback, armed with bows and
arrows; the driver let the four horses run wild in an effort to escape, but was struck with an arrow;
Mott was the only passenger in the coach and to render the driver assistance, climbed up to the
driver's seat, got the driver in the “boot” of the stage and, supporting him between his knees, drove
to safety to the next stage station, the driver being dead on arrival. Mark Twain in his book entitled
“Roughing It,” describes this occurrence.

Mott had three sons and one daughter; the younger son, my cousin Edward Marshall Mott, was
highly educated, could speak Latin ailmost as well as English and always wanted to be an actor.
When Field became Associate Justice of the United States Supreme Court, he took Edward Mott
back with him to Washington, D.C. and 3 young Mott was his private secretary for a number of
years, later being ordained as a Minister in the Episcopal Church; returning to Marysville as pastor
of the old Episcopal Church, which was built in 1854 and is still standing at the northeast corner

of E and 5th Streets. By the way, | was baptized in that church when a baby but unfortunately the
baptism apparently “never took” very well. | was baptized with the name of William Densmore
Ellis, the middle name being the name of avery favorite bookkeeper my father had in his employ
and in whom he apparently placed too much confidence, for shortly after my baptism, this Mr.
Densmore absconded with something like five thousand dollars and father immediately, of his own
accord, changed my nameto William T. Ellis, Jr., so | have always been in doubt as to just what my
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middle name rightfully is and possibly Mr. Densmore's peculations causing a mix-up in my middle
name was the cause of my baptism in the church “not taking” very well.

In 1857, John C. Fall failed in business, largely because of extending too much credit, and my
father took over the business in the same store and remained in business there until about 1862
when he purchased the large brick store building on First Street, between D and High Streets, the
flood of 1862 causing him to seek alocation on higher ground. At that time this was a one-story
brick building and considered fireproof from the outside. The outside walls were exceedingly large
and substantial, every window and door being double; the inside windows and doors were of glass
while all the outside doors were of iron. The roof was a wooden hand split sugar pine shake roof,
but under the roof was a heavy wooden flooring on which was alayer of about six inches of sand
and on top alayer of bricks, so that the roof might catch fire and be destroyed but could not reach
the interior of the building. In later years, he placed a second brick story on the building, occupying
both floors for his business, which was conducted there, arecord of fifty-seven years of continuous
business. At one time, father had a branch store also in Winnemucca, Nevada when mining was
lively in that section. He shipped his goods by teams and also by pack mule teams, crossing the
Sierras by way of the old Hennesee Pass route, not only to Winnemucca but to other points such

as Carson City, Virginia City and other State of Nevada points. He was a so a partner with James
Trayner in aflour mill, situated at about F and Second Streets, but the flood of 1875 ruined contents
and the building and, being atotal loss, it was never opened again.

Father never was much interested in politics although he was el ected County Treasurer in 1875
and served two terms, it being the practice in those days to have some well known business man
Treasurer, the deputy really doing all the work. His deputy was J. F. Eastman. The State collected
state taxes in those days and | remember several times going to Sacramento with father and
Eastman to “ settle with the State,” the coin being carried in alarge bag and father, Eastman and
another man, all heavily armed, going down by train. Father was also a member of the City Council
later on.
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Father was always a great lover of good horses and saw that they were well cared for. 4 When | was
very young, he maintained a very handsome driving mare called “Nellie” for his own personal use
and for which he paid $1000 to awell known sportsman named Barney Ayers; he also had the only
“Brewster buggy” in town which cost him $500; he was very proud of this outfit. For mother, he
maintained two bay horses and a hack, called alandau, the top of which could fold to the front and
rear and when mother and her sister went driving my elder sister and myself would always have an
argument as to which one'sturn it wasto sit on the driver's seat with the driver, an Englishman who
was in father's employ for many years; his name was Tom Jones; he saved his money and in later
years returnedto England and wrote back, saying that he had married and that he and his wife were
running aroadside inn.

For his business use, father had another stable on the west side of High Street, in the rear of his
store where he maintained four truck horses and three wagon horses. These horses were as carefully
attended to as those at the home stable. His horses knew him and when he came near them, they
would commence to “whinnie,” knowing that there was usually alump of sugar in his pocket for
them. In later years, his horses were all kept at the home stable. He always preferred horses of a
gray color and liked them “well rounded out” and to look well fed. One day alarge circus having
come to town we delivered to the kitchen tent a wagon load of groceries; the attention of a man and
his wife, who were both quite famous bare back equestrians, was attracted to our delivery horse;
they immediately came down to the store and called on father and said they would like to purchase
the horse because he had style and a particularly broad back, well adapted for somersaulting on,
etc., and asked if he would sell them the horse. Now father was never known to sell a horse and he
was particularly fond of this one; the horse was worth about $150 and he had no intention of selling,
so with the idea of getting rid of them, he remarked, “Why, it would take $500 to buy that horse,”
and then, much to his astonishment, they replied, “Here is your $500,” and offered him the money.
Father tried to get out of the deal, said he had only been joking but the woman “stood pat,” said

he had made his price, it had been accepted and believed him to be a man of hisword. They got

the horse and father was morose for several days afterwards. The following year, the same circus
came to town, the man and his wife called on father and gave him some passes and told him to be
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sure and come to the circus and see the horse perform; well, we all went that evening and father,
especially, was more than pleased to see his horse, looking rounder than ever and perfectly trained.
After the show, we all went to the horse tent to see the horse, father with his pocket full of lumps of
sugar, and when the horse commenced to “whinnie,” he was tickled to death, even after the woman
told him, “Mr. Ellis, if you want to buy this horse back, $1,000 wouldn't buy him, because he has
such a broad flat back, which israre in most horses.” That circus came to town three times in after
years and each time father went to the circus to see his horse.

This barn at home had afancy cupola on top of the roof, with sloping slats on its four

THE AUTHOR's FATHER AND MOTHER TAKEN AT THE TIME OF THEIR MARRIAGE,
DECEMBER 12TH, 1860

FOUR OF MY MOTHER'sLADY FRIENDS THESE PICTURES TAKEN AT RANDOM FROM
AN OLD ALBUM WITH MANY SIMILAR PICTURES WHICH BELONGED TO HER

5 sides. Several of us young kids conceived the idea of making it a safe place to smoke. We hid
there our Vanity Fair tobacco and brown cigarette papers and “rolled our own.” One day father
came home earlier than usual, he saw smoke coming out of the cupola, put in an alarm, the fire
engine came rushing up and the firemen discovered the cause of the smoke. | believe it was more
the kidding that my father received than it was the smoking, which caused him to give me a
“lambasting” that cured me of smoking until | got on long pants.

Shortly after | was born, for anurse girl to look after my elder sister and myself, we had an Indian
girl named Rose, who was purchased by father for $500. It appears that two miners, having been
quite successful in mining, stole thisyoung girl from her parents; one of the men being married,
with awife and children in San Francisco contemplated having the Indian girl for anursemaid. This
miner, however, when he reached Marysville got into a gambling game, lost all his gold dust and
looked about for some one to whom he could “sell” the girl and father was the one who obtained
her. This girl Rose would never sleep in abed, she would roll up in ablanket and sleep on the floor
at the head of a stairway, near our room; she could not stand civilization | guess, for when she had

Memories; my seventy-two years in the romantic county of Yuba, California, by W.T. Ellis; with an introduction by Richard Belcher http://
www.loc.gov/resource/calbk.136



been in the family for about ten years she contracted tuberculosis and died after being ill for about
three years.

My oldest sister and myself had a small wagon, made to order by awell known blacksmith and
wagon maker by the name of Samuel Bradley. To this wagon we had hitched ateam of trained
goats and the two of us used to drive that rig al over town and in the open area, north of 8th Street
and west of E Street, which in those days was called “the plains,” there being at that time no streets
laid out and about a dozen scattered small residences with alarge round brick powder house on
what is now Motor Square; this areais now a closely built up residential section. We had these
goats for several years and when they died, father had the wagon fitted with shafts and to it we
hitched a pet deer, after it had reached some size. It was a buck deer and after it had grown some
good sized horns it ceased to be a“pet” and one day, after having attacked me and “horning” me
good and plenty, we had venison steaks for afew days.

When my sister and myself got older, we were given ponies and, later on, fine riding horses; we
both spent lots of time horseback riding. In those days, every summer, the family would go to San
Francisco for avacation for a couple of months; we always stopped at the old Occidental Hotel

on Montgomery Street. It was the leading hotel in those days and | have two vivid recollections of
the hotel; one was the fleas, and in San Francisco those days fleas were abundant everywhere. The
other recollection was of being ill with scarlet fever; we had been assigned rooms in which Joseph
D. Grant of San Francisco had been ill with scarlet fever and, as fumigation was not practiced in
those days, | contracted the illness. Diagonally across the street was the well known Russ House
and in one of the stores on the ground floor was situated a toy shop; when | was conval escent,
father made an arrangement with this toy store to furnish me anew 6 toy of some kind each day,
each day taking back the toy of the day before. | have often wondered how many cases of scarlet
fever possibly may have scattered among other children in San Francisco.

After the Civil War, almost every one took a great interest in politics, and | remember, as a boy,
speeches, pro and con, by nominees for election; a speech always drew alarge crowd, the speakers
were always quite rabid and the “bloody flag” was dwelt upon and many afist fight resulted as the
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war was till fresh in the minds of every one and every man was either an “out in out” Democrat or
Republican, which simply meant that he had been a sympathizer of the “ South” or the “North.” At
Presidential rallies both parties would try to outdo each other with their torchlight parades, bonfires
on D Street, usually at 2nd and 3rd Streets, and “ spell-binders” making speeches, on platforms,
constructed usually in the middle of the street at 2nd and D Streets. The streets, sidewalks and the
balconiesin front of the buildings would be crowded with people. At the head of a Republican
procession, generally one large man, holding aoft along pole with arooster, which was supposed
to crow; while at the head of the other procession would generally be another man with along pole,
on top of which would be suspended a man's white shirt, daubed with red paint and typifying the
“bloody shirt.” Bands would play and we young kids played no favorites, every procession looked
good to us and the boys would vie for the “honor” of walking in front of and assisting in holding
up the drummer's big bass drum; if alad succeeded in this honor and chanced to be in the wrong
procession and his father found it out, that kid was in for agood “licking” by his dad.

Later on, the Denis Kearney riots commenced to take place with the slogan, “The Chinese must
go, Denis Kearney says so.” This agitation started in San Francisco and spread all over the State
to alarge extent. The poor inoffensive Chinese had a hard time of it; small boys, influenced by the
attitude of their parents in many cases, would steal and scatter vegetables and laundry which the
Chinese might be carrying in two large baskets, suspended on each end of along flexible flattened
pole, the latter swung across one shoulder; the loads which were carried with a swinging motion
in this way were remarkable. Other “amusements’ of the boys would be to watch a chanceto tie
two Chinese queues (called pigtails) together when unsuspected; another amusement of the boys
was to throw stones at the Chinese and, if at times arock “landed” properly,the Chinaman knew
he had no redress. My father cautioned me never to do this, but one day | was playing marbles
with severa boys near our home when a Chinaman happened by; the other boys commenced to
throw rocks at him which all missed; on the spur of the moment, to show the other boys that they
were poor marksmen, | threw arock which struck the Chinaman on the side of his cheek. This
Chinaman had more spunk than others of his race and started after me; | ran across the street to our
home and dashed in the back door, the Chinaman following me right into the house; unfortunately

Memories; my seventy-two years in the romantic county of Yuba, California, by W.T. Ellis; with an introduction by Richard Belcher http://
www.loc.gov/resource/calbk.136



for me, father happened to be home; he asked the Chinaman what was the 7 matter and when he
obtained the information, he gave the Chinaman a dollar and asked him to wait while he proceeded
to place me across his knees and warm the bosom of my trousers in such an effective manner that,
for several days afterwards, | would have preferred to have taken my meals off the mantelpiecein
place of sitting in achair. That cured me from “shieing” rocks at any Chinese.

The Chinese did alot of mining, generally taking over claims which the white men abandoned;
they controlled the vegetable and laundry business and had several large mercantile stores on First
Street. Chinese were used almost exclusively for common labor by the railroad company and for
levee building; when levee building was first started, by William H. Parks (father of our local Fred
Parks), in what was then called the Sutter tule basin (now the Armour Reclamation District), Mr.
Parks used Chinese exclusively at first to build levees, the tools being shovels and wheelbarrows.
There was a large Chinese population in Marysville, several very large stores with large stocks of
Chinese goods, Hong Wo & Co. being the largest concern, situated at 314 First Street. In later years
Sun Yet Sin hatched his plans to make a Republic of Chinathere, which later on he succeeded in
doing and became the first President of the Chinese Republic; his body isnow residing in avery
large and elaborate mausoleum (or shrine) in China, costing several million dollars.

On “ChinaNew Year's Day,” there was aways alarge celebration in Chinatown; many whites
would call at the various stores and were always given presents as Chinese are always particularly
liberal on that day. The air would be filled with the bursting of long strings of firecrackersto “drive
away the devil.” Every Chinaman made it a point to have all his debts paid on that day; otherwise
they considered it would be bad luck to start a new year with unpaid debts.

My father did alarge business with the Chinese and extended them lots of credit and we never,
asfar as| can remember, ever lost abill. There was at that time a Chinaman by the name of Len
Noy who was a very large operator in raising potatoes near Marysville. He made plenty of money
and had awife, but decided that he was sufficiently affluent and an important personage to have a
second wife with “little feet” so he went to China and brought back with him avery nice looking
young Chinese girl about 20 years of age and with “small feet” which had been placed in that
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condition by firmly binding the feet with wrappings from an early age; this resulted in the woman
being so badly crippled with such small feet that she could barely walk, but it was asign of great
beauty and attractiveness and it was notice to his countrymen of the husband's great affluence and
importance. Len Noy had a good home on one of his ranch properties and installed his new wife
therein, hisfirst wife becoming second in importance and a servant to the first wife and perfectly
satisfied in her new lowly position. Len Noy informed every one that he had paid $3000 for his new
wife. Then followed several disastrous years for Len Noy; his potato crops were largely failures
because of insufficient moisture, pests of different kinds, etc. My father had extended him credit
to the extent 8 of about $2500 and when New Y ear's arrived, Len Noy could not pay; he was
exceedingly dejected and apologetic and contemplated selling his little foot wife; my father told
him not to worry and to pay whenever he could; it took Len Noy about three yearsto pay off the
debt and then he insisted upon giving the family some valuable presents.

New Y ear's day celebration was always followed in the next month with the Chinese “Bomb

Day,” when bombs were shot up in the air with numbered tags attached and the one who caught
the wicker ring with the attached tag when it descended to the ground was entitled to call for and
retain for one year a prize screen which was expected to bring good luck to the holder for that year.
Great crowds would congregate to witness the scramble for possession of the wicker rings, when
they were shot up in the air, particularly for the big prize one, and in those days | have witnessed
over 150 Chinese pull and haul and tug for over an hour, trying to get possession of this prize, their
clothes torn to ribbons, their hands and arms scratched and bloody, until finally some one of them
would be successful, with the aid of his friends, to escape and run as fast as he could to the Joss
House where the prize would be awarded him. Then would follow processions and banquets where
large roasted hogs, “ cooked to aturn,” would be the piece de resistance.

It was always a mystery to our bookkeeper Charles Sawtell and myself where father spent his
“loose change.” All the suppliesfor the kitchen at home were always purchased by our old
Chinese cook Jack; at the end of each month he would bring all hisbills to the office and either
the bookkeeper or myself would give him the money to pay them. All the other bills for the house
or family, for clothes, etc., would be mailed to us and checked up and be paid by check, so father

Memories; my seventy-two years in the romantic county of Yuba, California, by W.T. Ellis; with an introduction by Richard Belcher http://
www.loc.gov/resource/calbk.136



really paid no bills himself; nevertheless, about every other day, he would go to the safe, take out
a$20 roll of 50¢ piecesand put it in his pocket and charge himself with the amount. The fact of

the matter was that this spending money went partially for a certain number of whiskey punches
each day, which in those days cost ten cents, and, as he always had the habit of buying his drink and
walking out, never loitering about saloons, this did not cost much; he smoked about fifteen cigars
each day of the “3 for ahaf” variety, and ailmost every afternoon he would indulge in a game of
pinochle for an hour or so; the balance of the money he gave away to various old timers who were
“down and out” and were constantly asking for money “for ameal.” One day he passed out some
money to several of these old fellows at the same time for meals and shortly afterwards he went in a
saloon and found them all lined up before the bar, enjoying drinks at his expense in place of meals;
he got peeved and had alarge number of tickets printed “ Good for a 25¢ meal at any restaurant, W.
T. Ellis,” and commenced to pass them out in place of money. This appeared to work fairly well for
afew months until one month there were several hundred of these tickets brought to the office to be
cashed; an investigation disclosed that some unknown person had had printed a copy of his tickets,
had disposed of them

THE AUTHOR's OLDEST SISTER, MARIAN WITH INDIAN GIRL NURSEMAID ROSE
PICTURE TAKEN ABOUT 1869

THE AUTHORIN 1875, THE LAST TIME THE CITY OF MARY SVILLE WAS FLOODED

9 at various places for a discount of 10c each and then cleared out for parts unknown; that caused
him to discontinue his free meal tickets and he returned to his old habit of dealing out cash instead.

One day, a young man came to the store and said he had a mining property in the mountains which
he was going to open up and wanted to lay in alot of supplies. One of the clerks proceeded to take
his order, which was quite a large one; father glanced over the list of goods which had been ordered,
came to the conclusion that it was not awell balanced order for a mine and became suspicious

and when the young man asked if he would cash a small check, that convinced him that the young
fellow was a crook; he immediately called the police and had him arrested; he was taken to the

City jail and locked up but soon convinced the police that he was what he was representing himself
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to be and was released and purchased his goods elsewhere. He himself it appears had taken the
matter good naturedly but shortly afterwards his father, learning of his son's experience, caused a
suit to be commenced against father for $5000 for false imprisonment. A date for the trial was set,
father engaged awell known attorney, Grove L. Johnson, of Sacramento to represent him; in the
meantime, he was given alot of good natured joshing by his friends and when the day for the trial
came around, much to the objections of his attorney, who discovered that father had not sworn out
any warrant for the man's arrest, and, through some neglect, the police docket did not even have the
man's name or any charge placed against him, the attorney claimed that he was sure he could beat
the case. Father, however, insisted upon settling the case without atrial. It cost him $3500 for the
injured feelings of the young man's father, and he also had to pay his attorney, Mr. Johnson, $500
for histime and trouble in getting ready to defend the case. That was a very tender subject with him
for severa years.

| owe agreat debt to my father because he trained me in practical ways and made me commence

at the foot of the ladder and work up. He often said, “Use your head, Bill; make up your mind

that what you are about to do is the right thing to do and never go off half cocked.” Another thing
he insisted upon was punctuality; “If you make an engagement for 2:00 o'clock, that means 2:00
o'clock and not 2:05 o'clock.” Asfor drinking, and there was plenty in those days, he told me,
“Learn how to hold your liquor, Bill, and be as moderate as possible for your own good and always
remember that you are a gentleman.”

| never knew of father being sick aday of hislife; it was only some six months before he died, at
the age of 87, that he commenced to show signs of the “machinery wearing out” and then never
made any complaint except to remark that he “didn’t feel just right”; he took to bed about a week
before he died and showed no sign that he realized his condition until about three days before the
end, when one day, calling meto his side, he whispered to me, “Billy, | am agoner,” an old early
day California expression.

10
CHAPTER || EDUCATION
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THE first school | ever attended was a private school for small children, situated in the second
story of abrick residence where the present Hall of Recordsis now located. The teacher was Miss
Ella Moody whose parents had a ranch situated on the south side of the Buttesin Sutter County. |
attended her school, | believe, about two years, and then went to another private school which was
conducted by Mrs. S. M. Miles, wife of the first Mayor of Marysville. The school wasin the present
two-story brick residence situated at 427-8th Street. Mrs. Miles was a spiritualist and, occasionally,
when she was conducting the school classes, she would excuse herself for a short while, saying
“that she wanted to talk with her husband for alittle while”; (he had been dead for a good many
years). We could hear her “talking” to the Doctor in the next room but of course could not hear his
replies, although she told us she could hear them; whether she did or not, she seemed to get a great
satisfaction out of her conversations with her deceased husband.

A few years afterwards, | attended the public school which was then situated at the northeast corner
of B and 7th Streets, where the State Highway Division headquarters are now located; it was a two-
story brick building with two school rooms on each floor. Only boys went to this school, the girls
those days going to the old grammar school, situated at the southwest corner of E and 7th Streets,
where is now situated the Christian Science Church. | will never forget my first day's experience at
the public school. | was “dolled out” with a new store suit, knee pants, leather boots with bright red
square of leather on the top front of the boots, white flounced shirt with awide collar turned back
over the coat; | looked, | imagine, like a“little Lord Fauntleroy.” All the other boys were dressed
in old coats and overalls; they looked “rough” and | soon found that they were “rough” because at
recess time one of the boys by the name of Johnnie Lopez was selected to “dress me down”; aring
was formed by all the other boys and Lopez first made ajerk at my collar and tore that off; he then
boxed my ears and followed with a good kick on my nice new boots; by that time | was “crying
mad” and “we went to it”; he got me down in the dirt and gave me a“whale of alicking” and | still
have a slight dent on the end of my nose in his attempt “to flatten it all over my face” as hetold
me. The teachers paid no attention to these little “diversions’ but when | went home, with my new
clothes badly damaged, | asked for, and obtained, permission to dress like the other boys and was
then accepted “ as one of the gang” after that.
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The Superintendent of Schools those dayswas Mr. T. H. Steel (father of our present Superior Court
Judge, Mr. Warren Steel). When Mr. Steel was Superintendent, he used to visit the school classes
and we scholars were always “on edge” when he so 11 visited. He would call on various scholars
and when he would call out, for example, “Master Ellis, please stand up, | want to propound a
problem for you to answer”; Master Ellis would stand up with trembling knees and wish a hole
would open up so as to make a quick disappearance, because he knew what was coming, as the
“problem” submitted was almost always a “ catch question” which would usually be impossible to
give the correct answer to. The children dreaded these occasional visits by Mr. Steel and | believe
the teachers did also, as almost every boy would fail to give correct answers, which apparent
stupidity on the part of the scholars the teacher looked upon as a reflection on his ability as an
instructor.

Two of the teachers were named Babcock; they were brothers and one was quite deaf. The boys,
sitting close to the wall in the deaf teacher's room which separated the two class rooms, would

at times kick against the partition wall; thiswould bring in the other Babcock to complain to his
brother, who would maintain that his boys were not doing so, “that he did not hear them doing so”;
this happened several times and one day, the two Babcocks themselves “got into a scrap,” to the
unbounded amusement and glee of the scholars.

Later on, changes were made and boys and girls went to school together and | advanced to the
senior class of the Grammar School at E and 7th Streets, where Mrs. Emma Hapgood was teacher.
When the boys and girls started going to the same schoal, it took some time for the boys to get
“tamed down,” particularly with awoman teacher, but Mrs. Hapgood was equal to the task; she was
an excellent teacher and a fine motherly woman but a strict disciplinarian when necessity required
and avery large and powerfully built woman. This latter fact Godfrey Carden and | found out one
day, when we placed on top of the large hot stove in the school room the contents of a small can

of cayenne pepper during school hours, and, when she charged Carden and myself with being the
guilty ones; admitting our guilt, she grabbed us each in turn by our coat collars, hauled us out of our
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seats over the school desks and gave us alicking; after that exhibition of her strength, all the boys
were more circumspect.

| then advanced to the junior class of the High School, on the second floor of the same school
building at 7th and E Streets. In those days there were the Junior, Middle and Senior classes; the
Principal was Professor Hill, and afterwards Professor Kleeberger. There was generally alarge
junior class, but many scholars did not advance to the two higher classes as many of the boys

and girls then went to work. When | graduated from the Senior Classin the third year, the class
consisted of three girls, AnnaMcKenney, Laura Bordwell and Della Parks, and myself, the only
boy. Anna McKenney was rated the brightest scholar in the High School and | well remember that |
would not have passed the written examination for graduation had it not been for the fact that Anna
sat at the next desk to me and surreptitiously gave me the correct answers to some of the written
examination questions which | was “stumped on.”

That was the extent of my “schooling” as | then went to work in my father's store, 12 but | became
interested in good educational books and for several years afterwards | “polished up” my education
with such reading.

CHAPTER Il Our Family Chinese Cook, Yuen Yeck Bow (Jack Ellis)

YUEN Y eck Bow, whom | will refer to herein as “ Jack,” was one of the swarm of young Chinese
who cameto California principally to mine for gold but also to work on the construction of
railroads, conducting laundry shops, vegetable gardens, etc. Jack, from his story, first tried mining,
then worked on railroad construction, until one day a powder blast resulted in alarge rock falling on
his head and, as he described it, “ he was dead for two days’; presumably, he was unconscious for
that length of time, but he always insisted that he had been “dead” and was quite proud of the fact
that he had come to life again. That accident cured him of railroading and he then became a cook
for John H. Jewett, the banker, who at that time owned the brick residence at the southwest corner
of C and 6th Streets. Some time afterwards Mr. Jewett and his wife closed the house and took a
long trip to Europe and Jack then came to my father to be cook; this was about 1864 and, with the
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exception of about two years, when he took atrip to China, he stayed with our family until 1913,
when my father died. In other words, he was our family cook for some 49 years.

When father died, Jack told me that he wanted to go back to China and spend hislast daysin the
land of his ancestors; he asked permission to take some things in the house back with him and | told
him to help himself. We had four large old fashioned trunks and he selected the smallest one and
packed it with various odds and ends, then decided to use the next larger trunk and finally ended

up with using the largest trunk. He then asked me for my father's watch, which he had not worn for
years; it was avery fine gold Swiss watch but old fashioned to the extent that it had to be wound
with akey, having been made before the “stem winder” had come into vogue. | brought him the
watch and chain, which had been in the office safe for many years but he then asked for the “fancy
thing” which was attached to the chain.

This“fancy thing” which he referred to was a Knights Templar Maltese Cross emblem, so | gave
that also to him, but for fear it might get him in sometrouble, | gave him aletter, stating that the
watch, chain and emblem had been given him and that it was his property. | fixed him up with a
good cash present and he departed but not 'till | had given him a good old hug, for we had become
very much attached to him and, as a baby, he had watched particularly more over me than my
sisters, because | was aboy. He sailed for the home of his ancestors on June 12, 1913.

About three years later, | received aletter from him (written by some Chinese friend in “pigeon
English”), telling me he was getting along all right and also enclosed his photograph and very
conspicuous on his vest was the gold chain and the Maltese Cross

YUEN YECK BOW BETTER KNOWN AS JACK ELLISCOOK FORW. T. ELLISSR. FOR
FORTY-NINE YEARS
TOM JONES ENGLISH HOSTLER FORW. T. ELLIS SR. FOR TWENTY-ONE YEARS

13 emblem; | got word some years later that he had died and | presume some other Chineseis
sporting that watch, chain and Maltese Cross.
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Jack was quite a character; he was very small and amost every one knew him, especially the
children. He did some marketing himself every day, always carrying a basket, swung on his arm,
in which he would carry bananas, or some other fruits and candies; the children knew of this
and on hisway home he would be coaxed for some of the thingsin his basket and by the time he
reached home, many times the basket would be empty; he had a great fondness for children, but,
like al Chinese, favored boys. He was very faithful and generousto afault and every Christmas,
notwithstanding our protestations, he would give us valuable presents. One of the most difficult
decisions he ever had to make was when the edict went forth that all good Chinese should cut
off their queues and let all their hair grow, “American fashion”; he just hated to give up that old
“pigtail” of his, but he finally did and then became quite proud of the change.

CHAPTER IV Vacations
As| look back over the years, | realize that | have spent but little time on vacations.

When | went to work for my father, employees of any business houses did not expect vacations,
either with or without pay, asis the established custom these present times. To havetold “The
Boss” in those earlier days that you wanted a vacation was about the same thing as telling him that
you were quitting your job, for that was the usual result. Even Sundays were not full vacation days
because many of the business houses kept open Sunday morning until the noon hour and as for
week days, the closing hour was 8:00 P.M. with some and 9:00 P.M. with others.

After | had been advanced in the store, | was the one who was really responsible for the movement
to have all stores close at 6:00 P.M., among the employees of many of the stores. We organized
rather secretly but the story soon leaked out and for a while there was strenuous opposition by the
employers and even the working people made some objections, claiming that as they all worked
until 6:00 P.M. they would have no time to trade with the stores closing at the same time as they
quit work. We finally won our point and afew years later aso induced most of the stores to remain
closed al day on Sundays. It was then that clerks formed small groups for amusement, the one |

Memories; my seventy-two years in the romantic county of Yuba, California, by W.T. Ellis; with an introduction by Richard Belcher http://
www.loc.gov/resource/calbk.136



belonged to being called “ The Saturday Night and Sunday Too Club,” which | will tell about in
another chapter.

Of course, being the Boss son, | enjoyed afew more privileges and occasionally took off a couple
of daysfor fishing and hunting and some summers | took vacations of aweek or so with others for
amountain trip where fishing and all kinds of game were abundant, the only trouble being that so
much time was lost in going and coming wagons and horses.

14

In later years, | formed a “fishing partnership” with L. L. Green, cashier for many years of the
Rideout Bank at Oroville, and with E. E. Biggs, also a cashier for many years with the Rideout
Bank at Gridley. We took our vacations at Rocky Point on the west shore of Klamath Lake where
we had asmall cabin. It was a small resort where we could obtain our meals. We had our own
motor boat and the three of us made daily excursions to different points as that lake is some forty
miles long with many small streams, fed by ice cold large springs where we could catch the “big
fellows.” When we first commenced to go up there, the legal limit was fifty pounds of trout per day
to the person; on onetrip, six of usin two boats, on an excursion to the Williamson River, caught
the total limit of three hundred pounds of trout, varying in size from four pounds up to fifteen
pounds to the fish; they were all “Rainbow Trout,” great fighters and great sport. The largest one

| ever caught weighed fifteen pounds but the largest one | ever saw caught was a rainbow trout,
weighing twenty-three and a half pounds. Thiswas on July 23, 1921, the fish was hooked by Dr.
A. E. Sykes, adentist of Oakland, California; the length of this fish was thirty-seven inches, its
girth twenty-four and a half inches and was caught with a six-ounce rod and braided silk line of
30-pound test, the bait being a basireno. Mr. Green and myself were fishing nearby at the time and
stopped fishing to watch the contest which Sykes was having with hisfish; it took Sykes about an
hour to wear his fish out and gradually work him close to his boat so he could land him with a gaff
hook. As soon as he had the fish safely in hisboat, we al started back to camp post haste; Sykes
immediately packed up his belongings and, accompanied by several of us, struck out for Klamath
Falls, had the fish photographed and we made affidavits before a Notary Public, and Sykes and

his fish took the train for Oakland, the fish being packed on icein the dining car. The following
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year, Sykes again showed up at the Camp and he told us that when he reached Oakland he had the
fish frozen in alarge cake of ice, which was renewed from time to time and for several weeksit
was exhibited in show windows of sporting goods houses in Oakland and San Francisco where

it attracted a great deal of attention. The story was written up in sporting magazines of national
circulation and resulted in presents being sent him by sporting goods houses from various sections
of the country consisting of fishing rods, tents, fishing tackle, etc., which he said more than filled a
large store room which he had at his home.

When it comes to telling fish stories, | know that, while a man may have afirst class reputation for
truth and veracity, still, when it comes to histelling about hisfishing, it is permissible to be afirst
classliar; notwithstanding this fact, | am going to tell afish story. One day, Green, Biggs, A. L.
Brownlee and myself were out fishing on the lake; we were having our usual good luck; Green got
about a ten pounder hooked and the rest of us drew in our lines. This fish was a good fighter and it
took some time to gradually draw him close to the boat; when he was about five feet from the boat,
he suddenly made another leap in the air, in an effort to shake off the hook, then drove down under
15 the boat, coming up again in the air on the other side and, when doing so, the line got tangled in
the boat's keel, so when the fish was about three feet in the air, the line suddenly went taut, which
caused the fish to land in the boat at Green'sfeet. | never saw a man as astonished as Green was, in
fact we were all so. Green maintained that he had established a“record” by having afish like him
so much that he had jumped in the boat to be caught. When we reached camp, Green immediately
told all those present of his experience and asked three of usto corroborate his statement; we all
three declined to do so, saying that it was just one of Green's fish stories; he was very peeved aswe
“stood pat” in our denials, but, later on, when Green showed signs of getting considerably peeved
at us, we admitted to the facts. Both my two old friends, Green and Biggs, have passed to other
happy hunting grounds, but | still have my friend A. L. Brownlee left to okay this story, unless any
possible reader of this may also decide that when it comesto fishing, he also isin thefirst class liar
class.

Of course, my brief vacations were not confined to fishing and hunting; as a young man, some
forty-five years ago, | managed occasional visitsto San Francisco on business and quite naturally
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pleasure also; those were the days of “Old San Francisco”; one of the popular resorts was
Sanquinetti's Restaurant at North Beach, largely patronized by Italians. If you went out there,
particularly on a Saturday or Sunday evening, with your lady friend, “when the going commenced
to be good,” it was the custom and rule that any man could go to any table where a girl was sitting
with her boy friend and take her by the arm and invite her to dance, whether he was acquainted with
her or not; if her boy friend objected, it meant a fight. Late in the evening, when every one was well
“organized,” they would commence to break up loaves of bread and throw the pieces at one another
and at times the air would be filled with flying pieces of bread, some times full loaves; it was just
“an old Italian custom.” Those were the days of the well known “French Restaurants,” such as*“The
Pup,” “The Poodle Dog,” “The Fly Trap,” “Marchands,” “Zinkands,” and others where was served
the most excellent food at really very reasonable prices; they were “more refined and decorous’
than the North Beach resorts but they all had their “ private dining rooms” on the second floor.
“Those were the days of real sport” to be remembered now with many amusing and fond memories.

All the first class barrooms were elaborately furnished, with many wonderful paintings, and there
was always a long table presided over by a chef in immaculate white jacket and apron and tall white
cap, and on the table was spread a variety of vegetables, fish and invariably asix or seven rib roast,
all piping hot and “cooked to aturn.” The customer would possibly order adrink and then pick

up aplate and the chef would serve him whatever he desired, with no charge; it was just for the
convenience and pleasure of the patrons, but the patrons were of a class who usually had many
more than one drink; if a“moocher” commenced to make it a habit to call quite often and buy aten
cent drink and indulge in what was, at least, a 50 cent free lunch, he was politely informed that his
room was more appreciated than his company. Dan Sullivan, 16 who had been raised as a poor boy
in Marysville, had a very elaborate bar in the old Grand Hotel on Market Street, opposite the Palace
Hotel; he was always delighted to see any one from Marysville and would always invite you to the
bar and tell the bartender, “the drinks are on the house for my old Marysville friends’; well some
times | thought that Dan's system was not such a bad one for the house after all.

This chapter is supposed to have to do with “vacations’ and brings to mind that the longest
vacation and the longest time | ever was away from Marysville at one time was in 1886 for three
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months. | got some stomach disorder and was advised a vacation with a sea voyage and atrip to
the “ Sandwich Islands,” as they were generally termed those days, was recommended. | left shortly
after the first of April and was supposed to return about the latter part of May but, for afact, | did
not leave there until the fifth of July; too many attractions and distractions simply prevented my
return.

| left for the Islands on the steamer Zelandia, armed with many letters of introduction to various
people, signed by Mr. Claus Spreckels, then “the Sugar King” and from whose sugar factory our
store was a good customer for many carloads of sugar. Claus Spreckels, those days, was referred to
asthe “uncrowned king” of the Islands where he controlled aimost al the sugar cane plantations.
The Islands those days were a kingdom, King Kalakaua being on the throne. When | registered at
the Royal Hawaiian Hotel, the head clerk looked at my signature and asked if | was a member of
an Ellis family who used to stop at the old Occidental Hotel in San Francisco; when | assured him
that | was, he asked if | remembered him, which | did not. He then said, “1 am W. S. Bartlett, | used
to be head clerk at the Occidental Hotel and when you were a young boy, about fifteen years old,

| used to take you out to North Beach with me and you learned to swim there.” He then said, “I

am not going to put you in the room | have assigned you to, | am going to give you a small cottage
in the palm garden in the rear of the hotel where alot of young fellows are stopping and you will
enjoy it more out there.” He introduced me to these young men, each of whom had a small one
room cottage and bath; a number of young Kanaka girls acted as house maids, when they were

not singing and playing on guitars, etc.; the arrangement was very satisfactory. The day | landed
there were rumors of arevolution and one of the first men | met and happened to have a letter of
introduction to, was a man by the name of Ashford; when he found | was from Marysville he asked
meif | knew histwo uncles, Joe Ashford, an old time lawyer of Marysville, and his brother, Ben
Ashford, who had alarge ranch and warehouse for grain storage on the Feather River at Ashford's
landing near Plumas Bend. When | told him | knew them both very well, he took me in charge and
confided that they were going to have arevolution in aday or two, that he occupied the position

of Attorney General and that his brother was Commander in Chief of the Army (which consisted
of about 300 soldiers, most all Americans) and said that alarge part of the population was ready to
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revolt when he gave the word, and advised that | join the revolution. | joined up. About two days
following, a mass meeting was held, 17 attended mostly by Americans, a new constitution was read
and unanimously approved and alarge committee was appointed to wait on the King and present
same and give him 24 hours to accept or refuse. When the 24 hour time limit expired, the King
signified his approval and every one was apparently satisfied. During the agitation, the saloons
were ordered closed but | found that while the front doors were locked, the back doors were all
open, so no one suffered from thirst. | was staying at the Royal Hawaiian Hotel as were many of the
ringleaders of the revolution, and afew evenings after, to show that there were no hard feelings by
the King, he came over to the Hotel at the head of his very wonderful band and gave a concert in
front of the Hotel.

To still further show his good feelings, the King gave alarge banquet (called a luah); it was a stag
affair, and there were many invitations to the local political powers aswell as many officers from
some American, French and English warships at anchor in the harbor; | was “among those present.”
The Palace had avery large banquet hall and every one sat on the floor in rows, “tailor fashion” and
just as an appetizer, every one had a quart of imported French champagne, set in front of him; well,
the reader can guess the finish. When the “going was good,” the King called in about fifteen of his
private hula dancers to entertain us; they were professionals, trained from childhood up and danced
only for the King and his guests and were dressed mainly in wreaths and smiles. Two days later,
when | awakened, | thought | had been dreaming but my head told me otherwise.

On May 24th was the Queen's Birthday, so the English warship officers decided to hold a
celebration and many were invited; this also was a stag affair and again | was “among those
present.” There was much music from Hawaiian men and women entertainers and early in the
morning, after about ten thousand toasts to “ THE Queen, God Bless Her,” the affair became so
very boisterous and noisy that a squad of Hawaiian police were called to stop the disturbance; this
was resented by the English and resulted in many being arrested and taken to police headquarters,
but when it was ascertained that among those arrested were the Ambassadors of England, France,
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United States, Spain and other foreign countries, they were profuse in their apologies for the
“mistake.”

Shortly after, the 4th of July rolled around and the Americans concluded to reciprocate and also
have a celebration and invite many guests. | was a member of the Committee of Arrangements
and we decided that ours would not be a stag affair but that we would have ladies present. Well,
my memory is still alittle hazy of just what happened but | know it was a wonderful success,
so much so, that | decided that Honolulu was no place for the cure of any stomach ailments and
the following day | took ship for home, with a number of young men with whom | had become
acquainted.

| have since then seen many hula dancers, both on the stage and on the screen, but never haxe | ever
seen dancers who performed like the King's private dancers. The dancers wore different costumes
for different dances, such as grass skirts or tapa gowns, other 18 dances, well, largely garlands of
flowers and winning smiles. Some dances were seated, the dancer sitting cross-legged on the floor,
the body swaying from the waist up, the arms wiggled sinuously, while in the hands there would be
apair of pebblescalled ili ili and clicked with the rhythm of the body and the music, the latter being
furnished by native musicians who used gourds, cocoanut shells, rattles and guitars. Each dance was
symbolic of some certain thing, in fact, they were really religious dances, being representative of
the pleasures they expected to enjoy in after life.

Like Mark Twain, the Islands were found very “appealing” and | would like again to make avisit,
but this time no doubt would find them “spoiled” by civilization and the “Huapalas’ would not be
what they used to be.

CHAPTER V Early Days of Gambling in Marysville
FROM aDirectory of the City of Marysville, published in 1855, appears the following article:

“Thefirst public gaming house erected in this city was situated on First street, south side, between
D and Maiden Lane. It was kept by James Wharton, and was known as the Round Tent. It consisted
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of aseries of polesinserted into the earth and covered with canvas. Others followed soon after,
outvieing in the splendor of their adornments, and the inducements which they held out for the
allurement of victims, among which was the El Dorado. This was erected on D street, having an
L on First, and for along time was the grand point of attraction for al the votaries of chance in
this section of the country. Music sent out its charms from this great gambling centre, and artists
that would now indignantly refuse to appear in any other place than the concert-room, or the
theatre, hesitated not to regale the bacchanalian crowd that assembled with their most exquisite
strains, batoning upon the applause that occasionally exploded from the absorbed and stultified
gamblers. Musical talent, at that time, commanded the most Utopian prices. Any amateur that
could torture horse hair and cat-gut into any consecutive sounds reasonably endurable, found the
gambling saloon a much more remunerative field for his labor than the richest laden placer or
gulch. This great maelstrom of fortune was lined with all the salacious attractions that obscene
pictures and “bar decorations’ could giveit. Every species of gambling was here spred out to the
gaze of visitorsin its most winning aspect. Many an American who had left his home, and with

it the early morals and inculcations that years of anxious care and solicitude had been spent to
give him, shook them off, as he did the decencies that had been taught him at the fire-side, on
hisarrival here, and was impulsively hurried to that vortex of penury, ruin and disgrace—The
Gambling Table. Every phase of this soul-destroying pestilence was practiced with al its enticing
allurements. The representatives of all nations were 19 assembled at these games of hazard; all
avocations mingled in promiscuously, without regard to “distinction or color,” including the
consecrated expounders of the glorious Gospel of our blessed Redeemer, and from them down to
the poor, benighted Greaser, with his dilapidated serape, or the more timid son of New England,
who had never before been beyond the influence and control of his mother's apron strings. All the
games that the ingenuity of ages have invented for swindling “green ones’ out of their senses and
“loose funds,” could be found here in unadulterated perfection. The A B C—the Sweat Cloth—
Faro—M onte—Props—Poker, and other inventions for “fleecing,” that none but the arch fiend,
Beelzebub himself, could have dreamed of, were paraded ostentatiously before the serried throng,
with al the appearance of being the pre-eminent and powerful “institutions’” of the age. Everybody,
from the highest functionary in the city to the most demented adventurer, was always present
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to witness or take part in this extraordinary compound of vice and felony—deeming no harm in
the exampl e thus inadvertently set by them! Coin, at thistime, was not sufficiently abundant to

be used as a betting medium by both partiesin a game and, consequently, dust in bags became,

to the dignified proprietors, the pledge of chance. Those who indulged in this fascinating and
intellectual amusement deposited their bags of gold with the gamesters, and drew from them the
necessary amount of the circulating medium to play with, for the time, as akind of loan—a sort of
convenience to “help them out”—a loan that seldom failed to work the ultimate and speedy ruin

of the parties negotiating the favor. Concentrated at this grand gambling focus, could be found
aconglomeration of characters that the genius of few people, at present known in the literary
world, would be adequate to describe. Hogarth and Cruikshank might look upon the picture, and
wonder where to begin and be bewildered to know where to leave off. Here, naked and unmasked
depravity daily, nightly, and unblushingly manifested itself—exhibiting all its horrid deformity
without fear of any curtailment of its disgusting proportions. In the many of frequentersto this place
could be found the speculators, traders, miners, mechanics, medical, divinity and law professors
—all hovering around the insidious and delusive glare of the ignis fatuus—seldom leaving it, until
consumed by its effulgency, or until returning sense had seen their brains scattered about the Plaza
from the mouth of a pistol.

“The universal maniafor gambling at this time was not condemned or denounced by one man

in fifty, either by his absence from these altars of pollution, or an open declaration of his hatred
and abhorrence of the vice. The amounts staked, and the boldness manifested in these operations,
when taken into consideration at the present time, seem fabulous. The sums hazarded on the single
turning of acard, to the uninitiated, exceed belief. Every saloon and table forced into this nefarious
vice was daily and nightly crowded, and frequently so literally overwhelmed, that it was at the

risk of physical disablement that the infatuated ventured near them. A spectator to these exciting
scenes had reason to congratulate himself if he escaped with a whole skin. Immense 20 fortunes
were frequently thrown into the scale of chance, and spread out to the gaping multitude with the
same apparent indifference that one throws down a dollar for refreshments. In afew fleeting hours,
ten thousand dollars would be lost or won, without exciting the |east inconvenience to partiesin
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the game. It was no uncommon thing to see from $2,000 to $3,000 bet on the best hand at poker.
Indeed, so popular had gaming become, that the progenitors of and most fortunate in the disgusting
business, began to be regarded as the leaders in public affairs; and for a short time, such was their
effrontery, that these “men of influence” came near controlling the destinies of the town. Hundreds
of men—aye, thousands, whose paternal influences had led them to regard this, prolific mother

of all vices, as a stain upon the character of man—who had |eft their homes by “forced means,”
with weeping children, dependent and confiding wives, or doting fathers and mothers, sending
aspirations to heaven for their health, prosperity and speedy return from the dreaming land of

gold, where subsistence and ample means were to roll in almost unsought—could be seen at all
times, directing their steps to these infamous and God-forsaken haunts. Here the first hundred or
first thousand dollars earned in California speedily disappeared, and with it the ambition, honor,
and self-respect of its possessor. Daniel Webster once said, on a memorable occasion, ‘Thisisa
checkered life.” It was so in Californiain '49 and '50. There is no exaggeration in this picture.”

CHAPTER VI How | was Cured of Gambling

LIKE al early day towns of California, gambling was one of the leading indoor sports of
Marysville and | presume has always continued to be so, in, however, a much less degree.

Asayoung man, | remember that almost every saloon had gambling roomsin the rear, but there
were two larger establishments which were fitted up for gambling only, faro being the principal
game. One of these establishments was conducted by John Stevenson and the other by Alfred
Mann, both of them being highly respected citizens and popular and with reputations of running
absolutely “square” games.

| knew both of these men very well, particularly Alf Mann, as he was familiarly called; hewas a
very fine looking and dignified person and his wife was a handsome woman and her diamonds were
the envy of other members of her sex.

To have alittle diversion in the way of gambling those days was not particularly frowned upon by
the general public, and quite often | used to patronize Alf's place for alittle diversion of thiskind;
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| had a sort of sneaking, lingering fondness for playing faro; | did not play big stakes and with only
more or lessindifferent results.

It wasin January, 1887 that, with three kindred spirits, | decided to make avisit to an 21 annual
event which was held at St. Paul, known and advertised quite generally asthe “ St. Paul Ice
Carnival”; each year they would build alarge building made of blocks of ice and hold carnival
therein. Having heard much of these events, my companions and | decided to pay St. Paul avisit.

Our first stop was at Portland for two days, then to Seattle and Spokane (popul ation about 1500
then) for a day each. We then reached Butte, Montana where | got engrossed in playing faro and my
companions continued on to St. Paul; as | was very considerably on the winning end of the game, |
stayed over at Butte. On the third night, “Lady Luck” deserted me and my winnings of about three
thousand dollars vanished into thin air and | was flat broke. | wired home for funds and returned; |
had had a good time and have always considered the experience well worth while, asto this day |
have never gambled at cards. In fact, | haven't played a game of card of any kind for some forty-five
years; | ssimply lost interest in card playing thereafter.

On my trip back home, | decided to take the steamer from Portland to San Francisco. | took passage
on the steamer Columbia, reached Astoriawhere two attempts were made to cross over the bar

but the Captain each time considered it dangerous and returned and we docked for two days at

the Astoriawharf. | found some kindred spirits on the steamer and we decided to give aball on

the dock. We “passed the hat” among the passengers, raised funds and had hand bills printed and
circulated in town, inviting every one to afree ball. The invitations circulated were as follows:

GRAND BALL
Given by the passengers
of STEAMSHIP COLUMBIA

F. BOLLES Commander
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Astoria Dock, Jan. 22, 1887.

No expense has been spared to make this the grandest social event of the season. The 21st Astoria
Artillery Band of 36 pieces has been engaged for the occasion and will dispense the melodies to the
terpsichorean artists, and electric arc lights will illumine the scene. All are cordialy invited.

COMMITTEE OF ARRANGEMENTS:

W. G. DODD, W. N. SMITH,

GEO. W. JESSUP, J. SELLING. W. T. ELLIIS, JR.
PROGRAMME:

Waltz, Mable

Lancers, Hattie
22

Schottische, Lucina

Polka, Pitti Sing

Plain Quadrille, Our Grandmother
Waltz, Astoria

Polka, Kiss Me Baby

Real Reel, Old Black Joe

Schottische, Our Sweethearts
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Waltz, Love Me Darling
Saratoga, Wait'till we Cross the Bar
Waltz, Yum Yum

Farewell—Music by the Band. Iron Bars are tough, Legal Bars are tougher, Whiskey Bars are
rough, But the Columbia Bar is ROUGHER.

Please consider this an invitation and ticket of admission.

We arranged with alocal saloon man to have a branch bar at the wharf and he did a big business, as
pretty near the whole town accepted the invitation. When the steamer crossed the bar the next day at
high tide many didn't give a hang if the steamer sank or not.

CHAPTER VII TheCity of Marysvillein Early Days

THE first City Directory of Marysville was published in Marysville under date of August, 1853

by Hale & Emory, who had a printing office at that time on the southeast corner of First and High
Streets, near the bank of the Y uba River. The publishers mentioned the difficulties of compiling
such abook in the new town and referred to Marysville as “the second City in California,” claiming
its population as being close to ten thousand and only exceeded in size by San Francisco. At that
time it was claimed that there were about 4000 pack animals and 400 wagons transporting freight
out of Marysville to the mining regions and four stage lines had been established. A few years
previous, the only building on the site of the town was an adobe house, the headquarters of what
was called the Nye Ranch, which was destroyed by afirein 1851 when the new “mushroom” town
consisted mostly of tents and a scattering of frame buildings.

Trade and commerce really began before there was any City laid out. The City'sareaand all the
territory lying between the Y uba and Feather Rivers, north to Honcut Creek to the base of the
foothills on the east, was under the control of Theodore Cordua,
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VIEW OF MARY SVILLE FROM AN OLD ENGRAVING MADE IN 1856 VIEW IS LOOKING
SOUTH FROM THE PRESENT CATHOLIC CHURCH ON THE LEFT ISSHOWN A LARGE
VACANT SPACE WHICH ISNOW CORTEZ SQUARE ON THE SOUTH SIDE OF THIS
SQUARE CAN BE SEEN “THE CASTLE,” PRESENT HOME OF THE AUTHOR AND ON
THE NORTH SIDE ISTHE PRESENT DELORMIER HOME IN THE CENTER OF THE
PICTURE ISTHE PRESENT COUNTY COURT HOUSE

YUBA COUNTY COURT HOUSE, ERECTED IN 1856

23 who had arrived in Californiain 1842, had visited the territory where the City of Sacramento
now is and then had moved northerly to the Y uba River, after leasing from John Sutter, who had
arrived in Californiain 1839, the area which afterwards became the City of Marysville, and then
added to his possessions the larger area, mentioned above, by making an application for a private
grant from the Mexican government for the additional area. It was Cordua's plan to go into the
cattle business on alarge scale; he called his holdings New Mecklenburg, after his old home
country and was the first settler in that area.

In 1846, a Frenchman by the name of Charles Covillaud arrived at New Mecklenburg, having
arrived in Americaat New Orleansin 1841. Covillaud first worked for Cordua as a cooper, that
having been histrade in France. Cordua, experiencing difficulties in operating his ranch and
disposing of his cattle, took Covillaud in as a partner in 1848 but, not being able to get along
harmoniously with his partner, Cordua sold out his half interest to two new arrivals, Michael C. Nye
and William M. Foster, and returned to his old home town from which he had originally emigrated.
Nye, Foster and Covillaud then formed a company called Covillaud & Company and their holdings
became generally known as Nye's Ranch, on the Y uba River, which in those days was spelled
sometimes “ Juba’ and “Y ubo.” Covillaud bought histwo partners out in 1849, the year after gold
had been discovered on the Y uba River. Covillaud's new partners arrived in California from Chile
in 1849 and came directly to Covillaud's holdings; one of them was Jose Manuel Ramirez, a native
of that country who had been an officer in the navy of Chileinitswar for independence; the other
partner was John Sampson, a native of England. These two men had been attracted by the discovery
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of gold and had brought with them assorted merchandise and a number of other Chilenos to work
for them. That same year, Theodore Sicard also became a partner of the first three. They soon were
convinced that there was the necessity of atown at the confluence of the two rivers, particularly as
the Feather River was navigable to its junction with the Y uba and the Y uba River was navigable to
the edge of the foothills, that having been demonstrated by a small steamer which had navigated the
Y ubafor afew milesto arancho owned by a man named Rose, where there was arich mining area
called afterwards “Rose Bar.” The owner of the small steamer which was called the “Linda” (from
which the present Linda Township derived its name), was hamed Cunningham and he endeavoted
to interest Rose in establishing atown on his property. This fact, no doubt, was the reason that the
owners of Nye's Ranch concluded to make haste and lay out atown on their property. Covillaud
and his partners then engaged the services of a surveyor by the name of Auguste Le Plongeon to
survey atown site and the result was the town site as Marysville is now established. Time had
proved that he did an excellent job. In 1850, in the month of January, an advertisement was inserted
in Sacramento and San Francisco papers, informing the public of the new town site, and inviting
settlers and calling attention to the fact that it could be reached by two steamers, the 24 L awrence’
and the “Linda” which were making regular trips to Sacramento twice a week.

An influx of people began, many coming to establish businesses of various kinds, and tents of all
sizes commenced to be erected, to be followed later with wooden structures. At that same time,
another town had been laid out on the west side of the Feather River and was called Y uba City, and
for some time there was great rivalry between the two places. For quite awhile, Y uba City had the
larger population, but eventually lost out in the race, mainly because the traffic was with the mining
section to the east and to cross the Feather River from Y uba City was a great hindrance. Some time
later a small ferry was established but it was many years before a bridge was constructed across the
river. In the meantime, atown site had been laid out about four miles south of Marysville, which
was called Eliza, this because during the summer season steamers could come up to what was
afterwards called Eliza Bend, when they could not reach Marysville and, for atime, it looked as if
Elizawas going to win out against Marysville.
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Another town site was laid out at the mouth of the Feather River and was called Vernon and for
some time there was quite a population there, also at Nicolaus, about nineteen miles by river
below Marysville, where tidal effect gave good navigation throughout the year. Still another town
site which was laid out on the Feather was named Fremont; in time Fremont and Eliza became
memories, but Nicolaus and Vernon still retain their names on the map. At alarge ranch, about
six miles south of Y uba City, Captain John Sutter maintained part-time headquarters when he was
not at Sutter's Fort at Sacramento; this ranch he called Hock Farm and raised wine grapes there;
for many years, the small round iron fort he maintained on the ranch, near the river bank, asa
protection against the Indians was in existence. It was destroyed by a break in the levee there in
1907; the remains of thisold iron fort are now used as a background for a placque, commemorating
the memory of Hock Farm.

After Marysville wasfirst laid out by Covillaud and his partners (it was then called Y ubaville),
there were practically no established laws and crime became more or less rampant; it was

about this time (1850) that a new arrival appeared on the scene, who afterward became first
“Alcalde” (Spanish for Mayor). He was Stephen J. Field, who later was Justice of the Peace, then
State Assemblyman, then State Supreme Court Justice, and still later, for many years, Associate
Justice of the United States Supreme Coulrt.

| have attempted herein to briefly touch on the early history of Marysville, gleaned largely from the
various old City Directories still in existence in the City Library; from Judge Field's own book, and
from tales told me by my father, who was well acquainted with Judge Field.

A few years ago, Professor Earl Ramey of the Marysville Junior College did an immense amount

of research work on the early history of Marysville and published a book of one hundred pages
sponsored by the California Historical Society of San 25 Francisco. The book is entitled “The
Beginnings of Marysville.” Professor Ramey commences with information from adiary of Jedediah
Strong Smith who was the first known visitor to the site of Marysville in 1828. Smith had journeyed
overland to Californiawith a number of trappers; from there on, Professor Ramey brings out a

lot of very interesting “ancient” history up to about 1860 or about six years before | first put in
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my appearance in Marysville, which was in 1866. | have endeavored to “carry on” from where
Professor Ramey's book left off.

| have seen many changesin Marysville during my life time. Marysville, as| remember it as a small
lad, had the built-up business and residential section practically all south of Sth Street and east of F
Street, which about marked the boundary of the lake, which in those days extended north and south
entirely through the City and to the north and west of the lake. There were afew scattered houses
south of 8th Street, while to the north, that area was called “the plains,” streets were not laid out,
there were no fences and one could walk or drive in any direction. Crossing the lake was a narrow
street on 5th Street and another on E Street. Both of these streets had elevated wooden bridges for
sidewalks, and there was another elevated wooden bridge on 8th Street, between E and F Streets.

The only worth-while and substantially built residences on the west side of the “slough” were the
very fine residence built by John C. Fall at the southwest corner of 7th and G Streets, now owned
by Mr. Richard Belcher; on the southwest corner of 8th and G Streets atwo story brick residence
owned by Sheriff Matt Woods, where the Arthur Chase residence is now situated, and across the
street from these two residences a two story brick residence, for many years owned by Colonel J. B.
Fuller, where the present playground of the Primary School is now located. Where are now situated
such buildings as the Elk's Club, Memorial Auditorium, Dunning Rideout Residence, Diamond
Match Company plant, W. S. o'Brien residence, Anderson Tractor Company's buildings and the
City's Sewage pump plant at F and 2nd Streets was all lake area. The lake was quite wide between
8th and 10th Streets, the south bank being on the north side of my father's large yard where some
forty-five years ago | planted arow of palm trees within ten feet of the lake bank; these palm trees
are now there, very tall, and are on the south line of the residence now owned by Dr. E. E. Gray.
Across the street from my father's home, on the bank of the lake, there were several Indian “tepees,”
where a number of “Bucks,” “Mahaes’ and their children camped, mostly in the winter months, as
during the summer months they would go to the mountains to hunt and fish. During the summers,

at the edge of the foothills, there usually were large quantities of grasshoppers and “when they were
in season,” the Indians would gather up large quantities in sacks, dip them in water to drown them,
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and spread them out to dry. Then the women would grind them up into afine powder and use it for
“flour” to make pancakes; they were considered a great delicacy.

Directly across the street from my father's home, there was a small cottage at the 26 northeast
corner of D and 8th Streets (where the Swain residence now is) and this cottage was for quite
along time the residence of Stephen J. Field. This small cottage was moved by Mr. Swain and
isnow located at about C and 18th Streets. | have always understood that the lumber used in its
construction came from the east, “around The Horn.”

Some 40 years ago, the Southern Pacific Railroad built their present track on 9th Street, which
was at that time an earth embankment in the center of the lake, where the present curve of the
track now is, leading to E Street. The County Hospital in those early days was atwo story brick
building, situated close to the south bank of Simmerly Slough, about two blocks northeast of the
present Hospital buildings. The Marysville of today presents an entirely different picture than |
remember it in those days, and | can visualize even greater improvements when, some day not far
distant, the few remaining residence lots west of E Street will have homes on them and the large
areaeast of A Street will also be alarge residential section. Thiswill commence when some day
the City authorities realize that the City itself must take the initiative and force the removal of many
unsightly shacksin that area, encourage the planting of shade trees and improve the streets, which
the City could well afford to do at its own expense to encourage home building which will result
in increased assessment rolls which will eventually reimburse the City for that expenditure. When
| was Mayor, some 43 years ago, had not the City taken theinitiative in causing to befilled all

of the lake between 9th and 2nd Streets, there would not have been the development on the west
side of that lake area which now exists there. It is unfortunate, but so many people require such a
long time to adjust themselves to new ideas; many influences tend to frustrate and stop the use of
ideas, very largely because of lack of vision. | still hope that the aim and desires of “ The East Side
Improvement Club” will eventually materialize.

CHAPTER VIII Judge Stephen J. Field
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THE site of the City of Marysville was first obtained from the Mexican Government by Theodore
Cordua and later on he obtained a private grant of “seven leagues lying just north of his lease”
which took in practically all the territory bounded on the south by the Y uba River, on the west

by the Feather River, and on the north by Honcut Creek. He then started in the stock business,
planning to have his main market for his products at Mexico. Thiswasin the year 1842. He had
known of the gold discovery near San Fernando in 1842, and in March, 1848, while visiting at the
new Helvetia Rancho, was shown some of the newly mined gold from Coloma on the American
River but was not very much impressed, assuming that the American River mines would be of no
great importance. During the month of June, 1848 gold was discovered 27 also at severa placeson
the YubaRiver. In the year 1841 Charles Covillaud, a Frenchman born at Cognac, France arrived
in Americain the year 1841, landing at New Orleans where he lived for two years. In 1843 he
went north to St. Louis, Missouri and engaged in atrading enterprise. In 1846 he joined a party

of trappers who were coming overland to Californiaand in October of the same year came to the
future site of Marysville and worked for Cordua. In June, 1848 he was among the first to mine on
the Y uba after discovery of gold there, and operated a good claim. In October, 1848 Cordua decided
he would be unable to operate his Rancho alone and took Covillaud in as a partner, the latter
becoming half owner in the Corduainterests; still later on he became associated with Theodore
Sicard and others in operating their large properties and aso doing mining. The Christmas of 1848
Charles Covillaud married Mary Murphy, a sister of Mrs. Nye and of Mrs. Foster, survivor of the
Donner Party. About that time the “ Gold Rush” had started.

I might mention here that William H. Parks, in the spring of 1849, came to California overland
and settled at Rose Bar on the Y uba River and constructed a dam across the River at that point

to facilitate mining during the drier months, and also set up a store at the Bar and commenced
operating pack trains from Marysville to give supplies to the diggings. He was very activein the
new town which was afterwards established on the present site of Marysville and he was one of
the pioneers who founded Downieville but later he returned to Marysville where he had along and
prominent political career becoming one of the town's most noted citizens, second only to Stephen
J. Field.
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It soon became apparent to various people that a town-site should be laid out. Among those first
decided on was the town to be known as Linda, also another one on the present site of Y uba
City. At that time a French surveyor named Auguste Le Plongeon arrived; he was a surveyor and
was responsible for the laying out of the town-site of Marysville which already had quite alarge
population living mostly in tents. It was in 1850 that the site of Y uba City had a larger estimated
population than Marysville and it was in that year that John H. Jewett and Horace Beach arrived in
Y uba City from Sacramento with atrain of pack mules and a stock of merchandise. It took them
about aweek to decide whether they should establish their business in the site of Y uba City or
the site of Marysville, but finally they decided to settle on the east bank of the river and swam
the Feather River with their mules and settled in Marysville where they established a profitable
business.

It wasin December, 1849 that Stephen J. Field arrived at San Francisco and after a short attempt
to practice as an attorney, decided to establish himself in the newly laid out town of Vernon (at

the mouth of the Feather River); but when he arrived at the site of Vernon, flood waters covered
almost the entire territory, so he decided to come to the new town of Marysville (at that time called
“Jubaville” which previously had been called Nye's Ranch), the town-site having just been laid out.
Judge Field describes his arrival in his“Memoirs’ asfollows:

28

“No sooner had the vessel (Lawrence) struck the landing at Nye's Ranch than all the passengers,
some forty or fifty in number, asif moved by a common impulse, started for an old adobe building,
which stood upon the bank of the river, and near which were numerous tents. Judging by the
number of the tents, there must have been from five hundred to a thousand people there. When

we reached the adobe and entered the principal room, we saw a map spread out upon the counter,
containing the plan of atown, which was called “Y ubaville,” and a man standing behind it, crying
out, “ Gentlemen, put your names down; put your names down, all you that want lots.” He seemed
to address himself to me, and | asked the price of the lots. He answered, “ Two hundred and fifty
dollars each for lots 80 by 160 feet.” | replied, “But suppose a man puts his name down and
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afterwards don't want the lots?” He rejoined, “ Oh, you need not take them if you don't want them;
put your names down, gentlemen, you that want lots.” | took him at his word and wrote my name
down for sixty-five lots, aggregating in all $16,250. This produced a great sensation. To the best of
my recollection | had only about twenty dollars left of what Col. Stevenson had paid me; but it was
immediately noised about that a great capitalist had come up from San Francisco to invest in lotsin
the rising town. The consequence was that the proprietors of the place waited upon me and showed
me great attention.”

The proprietors of the new town-site engaged Field to draw a conveyance which would place them
in possession of the equity Sutter might claim in the town-site and Sutter shortly after came to
Marysville and signed a document selling his interests to Charles Covillaud, Jose Manuel Ramirez,
Theodore Sicard and John Sampson, for $10,000. Thiswas al that tract of land included in the
territory granted to him by the Governor of California. A few days after this was accomplished, a
mass meeting was held at the town's headquarters, and it was resolved to hold a general election
that same day to select officers for atemporary local government to be patterned after the prevailing
Mexican type. Field managed to get his name placed in nomination for first Alcalde, the most
important office. His opponent was C. B. Dodson of Illinois. It was a campaign of only afew hours
and Field won by 9 votes, largely through the activities and influence brought to bear by William

H. Parks. Shortly after, it was decided that the name Y ubaville, which many called Jubaville, was
not liked, very largely because the name of Y uba City had been already adopted for the town on the
west bank of the Feather River. At a mass meeting to decide upon a new name, various names were
suggested but finally one man arose and in quite an impressive and effective speech proposed that
the town be named in honor of Mrs. Mary Covillaud, the wife of one of the proprietors, a member
of the famous Donner Party and the first white woman to be in Marysville. His suggestion prevailed
and the name of Marysville was adopted for the new town.

Field as Alcalde was practically the whole government, notwithstanding the fact that they had a
town council which thereis no record of ever having had a meeting. 29 Field and his clerk, Lorenzo
Babb, ran the business of the City and shortly afterwards Field was al so appointed Justice of the
Peace and so became the arbitrator of all disputes of various kinds. Field afterwards became very
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prominent throughout the State, later on becoming a member of the Legisature, State Supreme
Court and finally presiding Justice of the Supreme Court of the United States which latter position
he held for a great many years.

In Field's“Memoirs’ he describes many amusing and interesting experiences which he had in
Marysville as Alcalde; for example, “One morning, about five o'clock, a man tapped at my window,
and cried, ‘Alcalde, Alcalde, there has been arobbery, and you are wanted.” | got up at once,

and while | was dressing he told his story. Nearly every one in those days lived in atent and had
his gold dust with him. The man, who proved to be Gildersleeve, the famous runner, upon going
to bed the previous evening had placed several pounds of gold dust in his trunk, which was not
locked. In the night some one had cut through his tent and taken the gold dust. | asked him if

he suspected anybody; and he named two men, and gave such reasons for his suspicion that |
immediately dictated a warrant for their arrest; and in a short time the two men were arrested and
brought before me. The gold dust was found on one of them. | immediately called agrand jury,
by whom he was indicted. | then called a petit jury, and assigned counsel for the prisoner. He was
immediately placed upon histrial, and was convicted. The whole proceeding occupied only a part
of the day. There was a great crowd and much excitement, and some talk of lynching. Curiously
enough, my real trouble did not commence until after the conviction. What was to be done with
the prisoner? How was he to be punished? Imposing a fine would not answer; and, if he had been
discharged, the crowd would have immediately hung him. When at San Francisco, Mayor Geary
of that place told meif | would send my convicts to him, with money enough to pay for aball and
chain for each one, he would put them in the chain-gang. But at that time the price of passage by
steamer from Marysville to San Francisco was fifty dollars, which, with the expense of an officer
to accompany the prisoner, and the price of aball and chain, would have amounted to a much
larger sum than the prosecution could afford; so it was clearly impracticable to think of sending
him to San Francisco. Nor isit at al likely that the people would have consented to his removal.
Under these circumstances there was but one course to pursue, and, however repugnant it was to
my feelings to adopt it, | believe it was the only thing that saved the man'slife. | ordered him to be
publicly whipped with fifty lashes, and added that if he were found, within the next two years, in
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the vicinity of Marysville, he should again be whipped. |, however, privately ordered a physician to
be present so as to see that no unnecessary severity was practiced. In accordance with this sentence,
the fellow was immediately taken out and flogged; and that was the last seen of him in that region.
He went off and never came back. The latter part of the sentence, however, was supererogatory;

for there was something so degrading in a public whipping, that | have never known a man thus
whipped 30 who would stay longer than he could help, or ever desire to return. However this may
have been, the sense of justice of the community was satisfied. No blood had been shed; there had
been no hanging; yet a severe public example had been given.”

CHAPTER I X Gold Dust Shipmentsfrom Marysville
FROM an old Marysville City Directory, printed in 1858, appears the following:
“GOLD DUST BUSINESS OF MARYSVILLE"

“The gold dust business for the last year was very considerable, as figures below show that very
nearly half of the shipmentsin 1858 to the Atlantic Cities were made of the gold dust purchased and
shipped by Low Bros. & Company, Reynolds Bros., and Mark Brumagin & Co., all bankers of our
City; —"

Total amount of Gold Dust shipped by above Bankersin 1857 $10,175,000.00
Total amount shipped from January 1st to June 31st, 1858 $4,350,000.00
Total amount in ayear and a half, $14,525,000.00

In recent years, since records have been kept by the State Division of Mines, for the last eighteen
years Y uba County has been the largest gold producing County in the State with the exception of
six of those years.

CHAPTER X Religion in Marysville in Early Days and Schools
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IT IS of record in an old City Directory printed in 1855, that the first preaching in Marysville was
by Rev. Mr. Washburn who conducted services on Sundays on an old barge on the Y uba River near
the foot of D Street in 1850. He and his wife conducted a small lodging house, where she attended
to the house and kitchen management, while on week days the husband conducted afaro gamein a
rear room back of the bar of the hotel. This story was denied in later years, it being claimed that Mr.
Washburn had a son, who opened a saloon next to his father's hotel, much to the objections of his
father. Which story istrue is of course impossible to prove but | believe that “ history” should give
Washburn Senior the benefit of the doubt.

In the Marysville City Directory of 1857, appears the following; —

“Thefirst preaching in Marysville (if we except the exhortations of an old

ST. JOSEPH's CHURCH, ERECTED IN 1856

ST. JOHN's EPISCOPAL CHURCH, ERECTED IN 1855

31 gentleman who used to hold forth occasionally in the Spring of 1850, under an old oak on

the Plaza), was in the summer of that year, by Rev. Mr. Wilson, a clergyman of the Methodist
denomination. The congregation met in awooden building on D Street until 1852, under the
preaching of Mr. Wilson at first, and subsequently of Rev. Messrs. Burnell and Bryer. The present
brick house of worship, corner of Fourth and E Streets, is a neat edifice and was built by this
congregation in 1852, principally by the exertions of Mr. Bryer. In the fall of 1850, a Presbyterian
congregation was formed, and met at the Masonic Hall, until in 1851, a small wooden church was
erected by them. Rev. J. W. Bryer was their first pastor. In 1854, their church was destroyed by fire,
and anew site was purchased at the corner of D and Fifth Streets. In the east end of the lot, which is
eighty by one hundred and sixty feet in extent, a small brick edifice has been erected, which is now
used for a place of worship. The following year, the present handsome structure was erected with
abell and very large clock, with faces on all four sides of thetall spire. The arrangement for part

of the financing of this structure is interesting; a campaign for funds was launched, the slogan of
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which was “Buy a shingle for the spire,” and from al parts of California came contributions of $20
with which to “buy a shingle” and the financing in the sum of $33,000 was accomplished promptly.

“The Episcopal congregation was formed in 1854 and Rev. E. W. Hager chosen Rector. St. John's, a
fine brick church, was erected, mainly by the energy and influence of Mr. Hager, in the latter part of
1855, on the corner of E and Fifth Streets (it is still there).

“The Catholic pastor, Rev. Peter Magagnotto, organized a church here, in the fall of 1852. A
wooden church was built in 1853 and occupied until the elegant brick structure of St. Joseph's
Church was completed in 1856. Thisis by far the most expensive church edifice in this part of the
State and when its Gothic spire is completed will be agreat ornament to the City.” NOTE (Thisis
the same very fine edifice, always kept in wonderful repair, at 7th and C Streets and, at this writing,
presided over by Monsignor Patrick Guerin).

“Common schools, sufficient to meet the wants of the City, are fostered and sustained by the
excellent school system of the State. Miss Wells, amost estimable lady, and a superior teacher, has
recently opened an academy for young ladies in which all the higher branches, with music, drawing,
painting, etc., are taught.

“The Sisters of Notre Dame have also opened a similar institution, but on a more extensive scale,
in alarge three-story edifice, erected for the purpose.” (Since that time, thisinstitution has greatly
expanded and now is avery prominent and popular educational school and is accredited to the
University of California; the plant occupies an entire City block.)

Asayoung boy, | well remember Bishop Patrick o'Connell of the Catholic church; at that time
Marysville was the head of the Diocese; in later years, it was moved to Sacramento. The Catholic
Church was only two blocks from my father's home and father 32 and the Bishop were good friends
and quite often father would invite the Bishop to take dinner with our family. The Bishop was
rather small in stature, exceedingly affable and had a wonderful fund of humor and the family
always enjoyed hisvisits. | aso enjoyed seeing him come to dinner but for perhaps a reprehensible
reason. When the Bishop came for dinner, champagne was aways served and when dinner was
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over and every one retired to the parlor, | would remain in the dining room and before our Chinese
cook Jack cleared off the table, | would watch my chance and empty any glasses which might have
some champagne left in them. When the Bishop would take his departure, he would always place
his hand on my head and say to me, “ Always be a good boy, William,” and William would always
feel alittle guilty when he answered “Yes, sir,” with possibly a glass of champagne in his“tummie”
which he had sneaked from the dinner table.

CHAPTER XI Early Day Theatrical Amusementsin Marysville
IN THE Marysville City Directory of 1859, appears the following:

“ Amusements are in aless flourishing condition with us than formerly, which is doubtless
attributable to the fact that we seldom see fair talent in the various companies of strollers who, from
time to time, pitch their tents with us. The first entertainment ever given in Marysville was by Mr.
H. Rossitter, and consisted of afew legerdemain tricks and slack wire dancing. The entertainment
was given in the winter of 1850, in the ball room of the St. Charles Hotel, corner of D and Third
Streets. Early in the summer of 1881, Dr. Robinson opened a spacious canvas theatre on the corner
of High and Second Streets, with afair vaudeville company, and was very successful. Following
him came James Stark, the California Tragedian, supported by Neshitt McCron, an English actor
of much merit, and Mrs. J. H. Kirby, now Mrs. Stark. The season was good for both managers

and audiences. In 1852, the somewhat celebrated George Chapman furnished some economical
theatricalsin asmall room on First Street. In October of the same year, C. E. Bingham visited
Marysville with a company, and held forth in the bath-house, corner of D and First Streets. His
success was such that it was thought a theatre might be sustained—but who would build it? It
might be afailure, and money was paying five per cent per month interest. At last, two enterprising
citizens, Seymour Pixley, Esg., architect, and William W. Smith, Esg., then Clerk of the City,
entered upon the experiment. A neat and tastefully decorated theatre was completed in December,
and opened by Mr. Bingham, who, though himself a good actor, had collected around him a
company more numerous than talented. He did well for two months, which is along season for a
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small town. This theatre was destroyed by fire and the present brick one was erected on its ruins by
R. A. Eddy, Esqg.; it isnow owned by J. S. Eshom, Esq.”

PRESBY TERIAN CHURCH, ERECTED IN 1855

CONVENT OF NOTRE DAME, FOUNDED IN 1856
33

The City Directory of 1855 states that “this theatre was constructed at an expense of $24,000.”
“There are about six hundred seats in the house, each affording an uninterrupted sight of the stage.”

All the noted actors and actresses of world-wide reputation later appeared at this theatre; there are
still in existence in Marysville large theatrical posters advising of the coming of Edwin Booth and
other famous actors. Marysville was always known as a good patron of theatricals. In later days
when the best shows from New Y ork went on tour, playing only the large cities, when they had
completed an engagement of from one to two weeks at San Francisco, with the next big town being
Portland, they would almost invariably stop off for a one night show at Marysville, and “ pass up”
Sacramento. There were two reasons for this: first, Marysville had the reputation of giving liberal
patronage; and second, no time was lost, as the train would reach Marysville at five p.m. and the
next train north left about midnight, so the show had ample time to give their entertainment and be
on their way north on the same day, but if they showed at Sacramento, they would not have time
to catch this night train and had to stay over one day there. Of these high class shows, Marysville
would average about two a month. At this same time, other cheaper shows made regular circuits.
They presented lurid melodramas which were highly popular, their prices usually being 10c, 20c
and 30c, and their usual run in atown was one week, with a different melodrama each night; they
always did a good business.

In those days the “gallery gods’ were rather atough and independent ot and never refrained from
expressing their pleasure or displeasure in a very marked degree when, in their opinion, either was
required. Of the better shows, avery popular pair of actors was Miss Nance o'Neill and Mr. McKee
Rankin. They were giving a very excellent show one evening when, in one of the scenes, the play
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called for Miss 0'Neill to be kissed several times by her leading man, and each time this occurred,
immediately alot of loud, resounding “smacks,” sounding like kisses, emanated from the gallery.

When the curtain went down after that act, Miss o'Neill came out before the curtain and expressed
herself in no uncertain terms regarding the boorishness of the people in the gallery; she was “sure
mad” and she “put it over” so well that the large audience gave her a great ovation and there were
no more unpleasant experiences that evening.

A few years later, however, she returned with another high class show; but, on this occasion, it was
very evident that she had been indulging too much in the “ cup that cheers’ before the performance,
and the gallery again “held forth” and the show was a*“flop.” The following morning, an editorial
appeared in the Appeal, entitled, “Oh, Nance! How could you?’ written by the proprietor, F. W.
Johnson, which was very clever and most amusing. The result was that Nance never came to
Marysville again.

It was about this time that complaints became rather numerous about the gallery patrons. At this
time, the theatre was managed by Mr. Frank Atkins, who endeavored to keep the gallery more
circumspect by having a couple of special policemen present, 34 but without much avail. | spoke
about the matter to Atkins one day and he told me that he had special police up in the gallery but, as
the gallery was rather dark, it was impossible for these two officers to locate the guilty parties and,
of course, no one up there would give information. Atkins said, “I am doing my best, but really,
Ellis, you don't know what areal tough gallery islike; why, before | came to Marysville, | managed
atheatre for several years at Oroville and we used to have some vaudeville and minstrel shows but
what the people liked best were good old melodramas. At one time,” said Atkins, “one of those
15c¢, 25¢ and 35¢ shows was holding forth for aweek, a different show each evening. In one of the
shows there was a beautiful young heroine who lived in a small mountain village, and it happened
that she was one day pursued by the villain of the play; the heroine escaped from him and fled to
alonely old mountain cabin, in which she barricaded herself; the villain was gradually forcing in
the old door of the cabin when the heroine looked out a window and, in amost pleading voice,
exclaimed, ‘What can | do to save my honor?” “Just at that moment,” Atkins said, “abig Hill

Billy who was taking the show very seriously, and was very much wrought up by the predicament
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of the heroine, rose from his seat in the gallery and shouted to the girl in an extremely loud and
excited voice, ‘' Cross your legs “Well,” Said Atkins, “the audience was convulsed; order could not
be maintained and finally the audience was dismissed for that evening; and,” added Atkins, “no
one wanted their money back at the box office when they went out, evidently everyone had their
‘money'sworth.” So,” said Atkins, “don't you fellows complain about the Marysville gallery. You
just don't know what areal tough gallery islike.”

CHAPTER XI1 TheMarysville Bar in Early Days

THE disciples of the law played a very important part in the history of Y uba County and much of
its success was due to the efforts of those gentlemen. The Bar of Y uba has always been, and is now,
justly celebrated for the learning, culture and ability of its members, and has given to the country
many who achieved a national reputation in the higher walks of political and judicial life.

In the following list, the date immediately following the name is the year in which practice was
commenced at the Bar in Y uba County. Names are given only of those who commenced practice
priorto 1870.

SIDNEY ABELL, 1854. Came from New Y ork.

L. J. ASHFORD, 1861. From Canada. Associate Justice of Court of Sessions, 1860. Admitted to the
Bar herein 1861.

STEPHEN J. FIELD, FIRST ALCALDE OF MARYSVILLE

BELCHER BROTHERS, ATTORNEYS AT LAW ESTABLISHED IN 1856 OFFICE AT 230D
STREET, MARYSVILLEW. C. BELCHER|. S. BELCHER RICHARD BELCHER, SON OF .
S. BELCHER Successor to the Old Firm at the Old Location

35
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FRANCIS L. AUDE, 1850-62. Born in Kentucky. Came from Missouri. Supervisor, 1857. Member
of the Assembly; 1858-59. Went to Virginia City in 1862, and from there to San Francisco.

W. T. BARBOUR, 1851-60. From Kentucky. District Judge here from 1852 to 1858. Went to
Virginia City in 1860, where he died.

F. BARNARD, 1851-57. From New Y ork. Died at Parks Bar, 1857.
R. BARNARD, 1853. From New Y ork. Died here in 1856.

G. G. BARNARD, 1853-54. From New Y ork. Returned to New Y ork in 1854. Became Recorder of
New Y ork City, and Judge of the Superior Court in that City, and was impeached for complicity in
the Tammany frauds in 1873.

I. S. BELCHER, 1853. From Vermont. District Attorney, 1856-57. City Attorney, 1859. District
Judge, 1864-69. Justice of the Supreme Court, 1870. Chief Commissioner of Supreme Court,
1885-98.

WILLIAM C. BELCHER, 1856. From Vermont. City Attorney, 1858. School Commissioner,
1868-69 and 1872-77.

J. C. BLACK, 1863-64. From—. Moved to San Jose in 1864.

S. M. BLISS, 1851. From Pennsylvania. Member of Court of Sessions, 1853. County Judge,
1854-58, 1868-75, and 1877-79. District Judge, 1859-63.

CHARLESH. BRYAN, 1851-60. From Ohio. District Attorney, 1852. Member of State Senate,
1854. Justice Supreme Court, 1855. Went to Virginia City, 1860. Died at Carson City, 1878.

W. C. BURNETT, 1854-58. From New Y ork. State Senator, 1856-57. Went to San Francisco, 1858,
and was City and County Attorney there.
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NICHOLAS CARROLL, 1854-55. From New Y ork. Died in San Francisco.
TIMOTHY DAME, 1859-61. From Indiana. Went to San Jose in 1861.
M. VAN B. DAUBY, 1852-56. From New Y ork. Died here in 1856.

CHARLESE. DELONG, 1857-63. From New Y ork. Member of Assembly, 1858-59. State Senator,
1861-62. Went to Virginia City, 1863. Minister to Japan, 1869. Died in 1877.

FRANCIS J. DUNN, 1852-57. From Wisconsin. Born in Kentucky. Went to Nevada County in
1857, where he died in 1872.

J. G. EASTMAN, 1864-72. From Ohio. City Attorney, 1870-71. Moved to San Francisco, 1872.
B.E. S. ELY, 1858-59. From Pennsylvania. Member of Assembly, 1858.

STEPHEN J. FIELD, 1850-63. From New Y ork. First Alcalde of Marysville, 1850. Member of
Assembly, 1851. Justice Supreme Court, 1859, which position he held for 36 many years. United
States Circuit Judge, California, 1863. Was elevated to the Supreme Bench of the United Statesin
1863. He was a brother of Cyrus W. and David Dudley Field.

CHARLESE. FILKINS, 1851-75. From New Y ork. County Judge, 1861. City Attorney, 1873.
Died in Marysville, 1876.

J. J. FOSTER, 1854-60. From Tennessee. Went to Virginia City, 1860. Died in Austin, Nevada, in
1867.

JESSE O. GOODWIN, 1850. From New Y ork. District Attorney, 1850-51. Supervisor, 1855. State
Senator, 1857-58 and 1878-79. City Recorder, 1859. County Judge, 1862-67. Died, 1879.

GEORGE C. GORHAM, 1859-60. Was admitted here but never practiced. Editor of the Marysville
Daily Enquirer, 1855-56, and the Marysville National Democrat, 1859. On the San Francisco
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Nation, 1860, and the Sacramento Union, 1861. Clerk in United States District Court, 1865-67.
Candidate for Governor, 1867. Secretary United States Senate, 1868-79. Secretary National
Republican Executive Committee, 1876.

E. O. F. HASTINGS, 1861-62. From Ohio. At one time a Member of the Assembly. Register
United States Land Office, 1859. Moved to Washington, 1862.

FRANCISL. HATCH, 1854-63. From Texas. District Attorney, 1858-61. Went to Santa Clara
County, 1863. Was County Judge of Colusa County.

HENRY P. HAUN, 1850-61. From lowa. Born in Kentucky. County Judge, 1850-53. United States
Senator to fill Broderick's unexpired term, 1860. Died in Marysville, 1861.

DAVID L. HAUN, 1858-62. From Kentucky. Member of Assembly, 1861. Went to Plumas County
in 1862, wher he was District Attorney.

CHARLES G. HUBBARD, 1858-65. From New Y ork. Moved to San Francisco in 1865.
A. C. HUSTON, 1854-56. From New Y ork. Was killed in the Nicaragua expedition, 1856.

PHIL. W. KEY SER, 1850. From Maryland. Alcalde of Eliz, 1850. Postmaster Marysville, 1852.
County Judge of Sutter County, 1860-63, 1867-71. District Judge, 1870-79.

CHARLESKEY SER, 1858-61. From Maryland. Went to Nevada, 1861.
WILLIAM B. LATHAM, 1866-67. From Ohio. Went to San Francisco in 1867.

CHARLESLINDLY, 1854-62. From Illinois. Born in Kentucky. County Clerk and Recorder,
1852-53. City Attorney, 1856-57. Receiver United States Land Office, 1858. County Judge,
1859-62. Went to Virginia City, 1862. Code Commissioner, 1871-72.

ALFRED A. MACE, 1860-63. From France. Went to Virginia City, 1863. Died in San Francisco.
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CHARLESE. DELONG MEMBER OF MARY SVILLE BAR 1857-63 MEMBER OF
ASSEMBLY 1858-59 STATE SENATOR 1861-62 MINISTER TO JAPAN 1869

WILLIAM WALKER “THE GRAY-EYED MAN OF DESTINY” ATTORNEY IN
MARYSVILLE, 1851-53 LEADER OF THE FILIBUSTERING EXPEDITION IN LOWER
CALIFORNIA, 1853-54 EDITOR IN SACRAMENTO IN 1855 LEADER OF THE FILIBUSTER
INVASION OF NICARAGUA WHERE HE WAS CAPTURED AND SHOT ON SEPTEMBER
12TH, 1860
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LLOYD MAGRUDER, 1858-63. From Arkansas. County Clerk, 1856-57. Member of the
Assembly, 1861. Killed by highwaymen in Washington Territory in 1863.

E. C. MARSHALL, 1854-56. From Ohio. Born in Kentucky. Member of Congress, 1853. Returned
to Ohio, 1856.

LEONIDAS MARTIN, 1850-56. From Alabama. District Attorney, 1854-55. Returned to Alabama
in 1856. Was appointed Minister to Valparaiso, where he soon after died.

GEORGE MAY, 1858-71. From Missouri. Went to the lower part of the State in 1871.

F. J. MCCANN, 1850-70. From Kentucky. Born in Maryland. County Judge, Sierra County, 1856.
District Attorney, 1864-65. Went to Santa Cruz in 1870.

JOHN T. MCCARTY, 1850-59. From Indiana. City Recorder, 1857-58. Died herein, 1859.

J. W. MCCORKLE, 1850-63. From Ohio. Member of the Legislature, 1851. Elected to Congress,
1851. Moved to Virginia City, 1863. Went to San Francisco, 1868.

R. H. MCDANIEL, JR., 1861-68. From Mississippi. Died in Marysville in 1868.

W. H. MCGREW, 1861. Admitted here. Lived in Sutter County.
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I. C. MCQUAID, 1852-59. From Ohio. Moved to Sutter County, 1859. District Attorney Sutter
County, 1859-63.

J. A. MCQUAID, 1857-64. From Ohio. Moved to Virginia City, 1864.
R. R. MERRILL, 1857-73. From Ohio. District Attorney, 1866-69. Died at Marysvillein 1873.

R. S. MESICK, 1851-63. From New Y ork. State Senator, 1857. Moved to Virginia City, 1863. Was
District Judge in Nevada.

WM. S. MESICK, 1854-60. From New Y ork. Went to Virginia City, 1860.

R. C. MILNE, 1858-60. From Vermont. Died in Marysville in 1860.

HENRY K. MITCHELL, 1856-63. From New Y ork. Moved to Virginia City, 1863.
JOHN H. MITCHELL, 1850-51. Died in Marysvillein 1851.

ZACH MONTGOMERY, 1854-64. From Kentucky. Member of the Assembly, 1860. Went to San
Francisco in 1864. Editor Occident and Vanguard, 1864. Was a member of the Legisature.

GORDON N. MOTT, 1850-60. From Ohio. Served in the Mexican war. First County Judge of
Sutter County. District Judge, 1851. City Recorder, 1855. Appointed Judge of the Supreme Court in
Nevada, 1861. Delegate to Congress, 1863-64. Court Commissioner, 19th District, San Francisco,
1874.

SAMUEL B. MULFORD, 1850-63. From Pennsylvania. District Attorney, 1850. City Recorder,
1856. Died at Marysville, 1863.

WM. G. MURPHY, 1863. From Tennessee. District Attorney, 1870-72. City Attorney, 1875-79.
Went to Virginia City in 1863 and returned in 1866.
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H. L. PIERSON, 1869-78. From Louisiana. Lived in Sutter County. Died in 1878.

JAMES MCC. REARDON, 1857-75. From Maryland. Went to Virginia City, 1861. Clerk Supreme
Court, Nevada, 1863. Returned to Marysville in 1867, where he died in 1875.

T. B. REARDON, 1851-63. From Maryland. County Clerk Sutter County, 1850-51. County Judge,
Sutter County, 1851-52. Went to Virginia City, 1863. Then District Judge Fourteenth California
District.

GEORGE ROWE, 1850-73. From Ohio. County Treasurer, 1851-54. District Attorney, 1862-63.
Died in Marysvillein 1873.

WALLACE ROWE, 1860-62. Admitted to the Bar here. Died in 1862.
OSCAR ROWE, 1868. Admitted here and went to Texas.
D. R. SAMPLE, 1863-65. From Indiana. Went to Sacramento in 1865 where he afterwards died.

S. P. SEMPER, 1861-73. From England. Admitted here, but did not practice. Died in Marysvillein
1873.

EZRA K. SHERWOOD, 1855-56. From New Y ork. Waskilled by accident in 1856.
ELWOOD P. SINE, 1861-63. From Indiana. Went to Nevada in 1863.

WM. SINGER, 1854. From Missouri. Born in Pennsylvania. Justice of Court of Sessions, 1853-55
and 1857-59. Mayor of Marysville, 1858-59.

WM. F. SMITH, 1855-56. From New Y ork. Went to San Francisco in 1856.

S. B. SMITH, 1855-61. From New Y ork. Was a Commissioner of the Indian War Debt. Left
Marysvillein 1861.

Memories; my seventy-two years in the romantic county of Yuba, California, by W.T. Ellis; with an introduction by Richard Belcher http://
www.loc.gov/resource/calbk.136



GABRIEL N. SWEZY, 1850-75. From New Y ork. District Attorney, 1853. City Attorney, 1856.
Member of the Assembly, 1857. Died in Marysvillein 1875.

JOSEPH TIDBALL, 1858-60. From Virginia. Died in Marysville in 1860.

WM. R. TURNER, 1850-51. From Mississippi. District Judge, 1850. in 1851 of Humboldt District,
1851-56. Died in Humboldt County.

PETER VAN CLIEF, 1870-78. From Ohio. Moved to San Francisco in 1878.

WM. WALKER, 1851-53. From Tennessee. Editor of San Francisco Herald, 1850. Leader of the
filibustering expedition to Lower Californiain 1853-54. Editor in Sacramento in 1855. Leader of
the celebrated invasion of Nicaragua, where he was captured and shot September 12, 1860. He was
known as “the Gray-eyed Man of Destiny.”

HENRY P. WATKINS, 1850-63. From Missouri. Born in Kentucky. District Attorney, 1850.
Second in command of the Lower California expedition, 1853-54. State Senator, 1860-61. Moved
to Alameda County, where he died about 1876.
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E. D. WHEELER, 1858-60. From New Y ork. County Clerk and Recorder, 1851. State Senator,
1859. Became District Judge in San Francisco in 1870.

N. E. WHITESIDES, 1851-76. From Illinois. Speaker of the Assembly, 1858. Died in Marysvillein
1876.

W. P. WILKINS, 1856-57. From North Carolina.
W. L. WILLIS, 1853-55. From Alabama. Born in Tennessee. Died in Marysvillein 1855.

GILBERT E. WINTERS, 1852-55. From Ohio. Mayor in 1854. Died in Marysvillein 1855.
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Every one of the above has long since passed away |eaving no successorsto “carry on” except |.
S. Belcher, whose son, Richard Belcher, has been and still isaleading Attorney of Marysville for
many years, occupying the same offices as did his father and uncle, in the early days, at 228 1/2 D
Street; aworthy son of an illustrious sire and who upholds the traditions of the old firm of Belcher
Brothers.

CHAPTER XIl1I Early Day Railroads, Steamboats and Stages

THE first constructed railroad in Y uba County was the California Northern Railroad. Ground

was broken January 22, 1861 and the road was completed between Marysville and Oroville on
February 15, 1864. This road was incorporated on June 29, 1860 with a capital stock of one million
dollars;, M. D. Darrow was President, and Chinery and Binney were the contractors for the road's
construction. Butte County was very much interested in this road and loaned County bonds in

the sum of $209,000 to assist in its construction, the interest rate being 10 per cent. In later years,
ownership of the road was with N. D. Rideout and A. J. Binney. It is still being operated, now being
owned by the Southern Pacific Company.

The second railroad to be constructed was the California Central Railroad; work was commenced

at Folsom in 1858; in 1861, grading had been finished two-thirds of the distance and track laid as
far as Lincoln. The name was then changed to the California and Oregon Railroad and the Common
Council of Marysville, on October 7, 1868, passed an Ordinance granting rights of way, etc., to the
railroad, which was completed to Marysville shortly afterwards.

The third railroad was the California Pacific Railroad, for which a survey was completed in 1853,
but nothing was done. A new survey was then completed in 1857, the company was organized on
October, 1857, with a capital stock of three million dollars. Y uba County voted to give $200,000
but actually gave bonds for $100,000. The road 40 was projected to run from Marysvilleto Vallgo,
there to connect with boats running to San Francisco. In 1871, the road, being completed to
Marysville, annexed the Napa Valley and other roads. Unfortunately, the road between Knight's
Landing and Y uba City had been laid out through the low tule basin areain Sutter County and
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succeeding floods eventually caused the road to be abandoned. In later years, that portion which
traversed the low basin area was replaced by a new road on the west bank of the Feather River, on
higher ground, and is still in operation. A considerable portion of the old original earth embankment
in the tule basin was utilized for the new fine highway, connecting Y uba City with Knight's
Landing, afew years ago.

In 1853, aregular line of steamers left Marysville daily for San Francisco, one steamer leaving

at 7:00 A.M. and the other at 2:00 P.M. At San Francisco, the Pacific Mail Steamship Company
had lines of steamersto New Orleans and New Y ork, via Panama. They controlled twelve boats,
“leaving San Francisco on the 1st, 8th, 16th, and 24th of each month; at Panama about the 2nd,
10th, 18th, and 26th of each month.” In 1853, many stage lines were in operation; in 1858 this
business was largely controlled by the California Stage Company, which operated from Oregon on
the north to the southern part of the State. Marysville being a central point, innumerable stage | eft
early in the morning daily to forty-eight designated points in the mining areain the mountains.

CHAPTER X1V Fire Departments of Early Days

THE first fire department was organized on August 17, 1853; in 1858, it had grown very
considerably and consisted of seven different companies as follows.—Eureka Engine No. 1, Yuba
Engine No. 2, Mutual Engine Company No. 3, Warren Engine Company No. 4, Eureka Hose
Company No. 1, Yuba Hose Company No. 2 and the Mutual Hose Company No. 3. These severa
engine and hose companies had a combined membership of over 275 members, it being quite an
honor and distinction to be a member of some one of these companies. They al had their separate
headquarters and were really “clubs’ and the members held many meetings and jollifications.
When afire occurred, there was great rivalry as to which Company would reach the fire first and
maintain the best reputation for such prompt service My father told me that it was rumored in
those days, that in several small fires, that a certain company had been guilty of having started
the fire themselves, the members of that Company being given advance notice to hold themselves
in readiness and so “beat the other fellows” to the fire. Each Company always lost sometimein
starting with their apparatus, as it was the “correct thing” to do to have each member, when he
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arrived at his company's headquarters, take time to “doll up” with regular large red fire hats, red
flannel shirts, patent leather stitched fronts and with wide belts, on which would be silver plated
letters

TIMBUCTOO RESCUE HOSE COMPANY NO. | FROM THE ORIGINAL INK AND
WATERCOLOR DRAWING MADE BY GEORGE BARRINGTON IN 1860 AND NOW ON
EXHIBITION IN THE OLD EXPRESS OFFICE AND PIONEER MUSEUM AT TIMBUCTOO

OLD MINERs HIGH SUSPENSION FLUME CONSTRUCTED IN EARLY DAYSOVER
BRANDY GULCH

41 designating the organization's name and number. Nearly all prominent citizens were members of
one of these companies, either as an active or “exempt” member.

The City had the following disastrous firesin its early history:
August 31, 1851 $500,000.00 loss

September 10, 1851 80,000.00 loss

May 25, 1854 158,550.00 loss

July 18, 1854 250,000.00 loss

October 22, 1854 11,000.00 loss

August, 1856 145,000.00 loss

Total $1,144,550.00

In 1858, the assessed value of property in Marysville was $4,388,894. After the threefiresin
1854, more attention was given to a better class of buildings, and the use of brick became almost
universal, particularly in the business section, where in most cases there would be outside iron
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doors and shutters, and Marysville became very largely a“City of brick.” At onetime, | remember,
every business house in Marysville wasin abrick building.

CHAPTER XV List of Hotelsin the County of Yubain 1858 Outside of the City of Marysville
LOCATED ON THE FOSTER's BAR ROAD.

BRIGGS Hotel, George G. Briggs, Farmers Hotel, A. Pomyea; Zabriskies Hotel, A. L. Zabriskie;
Ten Mile House J. H. Bruce; Eleven Mile House, A. D. Andrews; Spring Valley House, A.

Pauly; Prairie House, Johnson; Empire House, Beninger; Peoria House, Capt. T. Phillips; Galena
House, D. J. Gashairie; Stanfield Hall, Wm. Stanfield; Payne's Ranch, J. Payne; Tennessee House,
Richardson; Eighteen Mile House, W. Taylor; Oak Grove House, J. M. Abbott; Martin House,

N. J. Martin; Oregon House, Rice & Co.; California House, Moses Robbins; Keystone House, A.
Cross; Maple Spring House, P. Labadie; Oregon Hill House and Store, R. Stroud; Greenville House
and Store, Edgar & Co.; El Dorado Hotel, P. Guerin; Hotel de France, Gottish & Shorman; Clay's
Ranch House, John Clay; Temperance House, Camptonville, Lewis Lewis.

SACRAMENTO, AUBURN AND BEAR RIVER ROADS.

Eliza House, Eliza; Haswell Ranch, Bear River; Johnson's Ranch, Bear River, M. Thornburgh;
Fount Royal House and Store, F. Waddell; Graham House, W. Graham; Round Tent, J. E. Slater;
Brady House, J& M. Brady; Eureka House, F. Bridges; Sand Flat House, Sand Flat.

42
LA PORTE AND ST. LOUIS ROAD.

Saw Mill Cottage; Jefferson House, J. Evans, Brownsville House, Martin Knox; Washington
House, S. Rice; New Y ork House, Wm. Leedom; Mount Hope, Wm. Smith; Woodville House, J.
Wood; Clapboard Ranch, E. Kellogg; Barton House, J. M. Miller; Columbus House, A. Barnhart;
Pike County House; Diamond Spring House; American House, E. Whiting; Seneca House;
Lexington House; Eagleville Hotel; Pine Grove House; Junction House, J. Bogardus; National

Memories; my seventy-two years in the romantic county of Yuba, California, by W.T. Ellis; with an introduction by Richard Belcher http://
www.loc.gov/resource/calbk.136



House, Comptonville, W. J. Ford; U. S. Hotel, Camptonville, M. K. Napier; Golden Eagle, Brown's
Valley, J. Rule.

PARKS BAR ROAD.

Dry Creek House; Big Bar House, Long Bar, Madame L obier; New England House, Parks Bar,
Mrs. Baker; Timbuctoo House, Timbuctoo, Mayou & Davis; National Hotel, Timbuctoo, J.
Howard; Codding's Hotel, Timbuctoo, Mrs. Codding; Smartsville Hotel and Store, L. B. Clark;
Empire House, Mooney & Moody; Union House, F. Chapman; Cass & Co.'s Hotel, Sucker Flat,
Cass & Co.

HONCUT ROAD.

Park Hotel, C. S. Ellis; Oak Grove House, J. Cushing; Prairie House, S. Ewers; Sewell's Ranch,
Reese; Honcut House, J. Gordon; Eight Mile House; Mayhue Hotel, N. B. Nelson.

CHAPTER XVI
Stage Lines Running from Marysville, in 1861
FROM Marysville to Long Bar, Empire Ranch, Rough & Ready, Grass Valley & Nevada.

From Marysville to Wiser's Ferry, Sand Flat, Ousley's Bar, Kenebec Bar, Empire Ranch, French
Corral, Sweetland, Sebastopol, San Juan, Emery's Crossing, Camptonville, Forest City and
Downieville.

From Marysville to Oregon House, Keystone Ranch, Indiana Ranch, New Y ork House, Pine Grove
House, Columbus House, American House, LaPorte & St. Louis.

From Marysville to Sewel's Ranch, Bangor, Hansonville, Brownsville, New Y ork Flat, Forbestown,
Woodville and Strawberry Valley.
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From Marysville to Oroville, Thompson's Flat, Pence's Ranch, Spanishtown and Inskip.
Two lines daily from Marysville, via Nicolaus to Sacramento.

From Marysvilleto Long Bar, Parks Bar, Timbuctoo, Sucker Flat & Empire Ranch. Tri-weekly line
from Marysville, via Johnson's Rancho to Auburn.

THE CALIFORNIA DIGGINS FROM A REMARKABLE DAGUERREOTY PE DATING FROM
THE EARLY FIFTIES THE ORIGINAL WAS SENT BY CHARLESF. DELONG TO HIS
BROTHER IN NEW YORK STATE, AND REPRESENTS FOSTER's BAR ON THE NORTH
FORK OF THE YUBA RIVER THE SMUDGE AT THE RIGHT ISTHE SMOKE FROM A
SMALL FIRENOTE THE DUG-OVER AREA ALONG THE STREAM

THE MAIN STREET OF TIMBUCTOOQO. YUBA COUNTY FROM A PHOTOGRAPH MADE IN
THE EARLY SIXTIES
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A daily line from Marysville, via Oroville, Bidwell's Bar, Berry Creek, Mountain House, Peavine,
Buck's Ranch, Meadow Valley, Spanish Ranch, Quincy and American Valley.

Also, Sawtelle's Stage line ran from Marysville to Honcut, Central House and Oroville.

The above lines, all originated in Marysville; in addition, the California Stage Company's coaches
operated from Sacramento, through Marysville to Oregon. This line had daily coaches running as
follows: Sacramento City, Nicolaus, Marysville, Honcut, Oroville, Rio Seco, Chico, Tehama, Red
Bluff, Cottonwood, Horse-town, American Ranch, Shasta, French Gulch, Trinity Center, Callahan's
Ranch, Ottitiewa, Yreka, Ashland Mills, Jacksonville, North Canyonville, Round Prairie, Roseburg,
Winchester, Oakland, Eugene City, Corvallis, Albany, Salem, and Oregon City to Portland, Oregon,
adistance in al of 750 miles.

OVERLAND STAGES
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Leaves San Francisco for St. Louis, Mo. carrying U.S. Overland Mail and passengers every
Monday & Friday.

PONY EXPRESS

The Pony Express leaves San Francisco every Wednesday and Saturday at 3:30 P.M. Charges $2.50
for one-quarter ounce and heavier weightsin proportion.

CHAPTER XVII
Early Day Newspapers

THE first newspaper published in Marysville was the Marysville Herald, the first issue being on
August 6, 1850, by R. H. Taylor, who was both editor and proprietor. The paper was conducted

by him as a bi-weekly until January 28th, 1851, when Stephen C. Massett purchased an interest.
Massett was quite a character; as ayoung man, he had come to America from London, England, in
1837; for the next twelve years he drifted about, obtaining various jobs as an accountant, assistant
inalaw office, and at times earned a living by his excellent penmanship. He was fond of theatres
and got acquainted with many persons connected with that profession. He had an excellent baritone
voice and used it to advantage with various showmen, later on becoming an actor. He composed
songs, some of which became very popular. He then became a lecturer and impersonator and made
money and, in 1843, embarked on atrip to the Mediterranean and wrote letters of his experiences,
which were sent to an eastern newspaper for publication, signing same “ Jeems Pipes.” In 1849,

he decided to come to California, coming by way of Panama and landing at San Francisco, where
he obtained employment with a Colonel J. D. Stevenson, who was in the business of selling lots

in a44 proposed new town, Massett making his headquarters, however, in San Francisco. While
there, he gave a public concert which was quite successful. He then went to Sacramento, obtaining
employment as an auctioneer of merchandise and, at the same time, wrote a number of poems
which were printed by newspapers. He also contributed articles to the newspapers in Sacramento
and San Francisco of a humorous character and always signed them “ Jeems Pipes of Pipesville,”
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which struck the popular fancy. Meeting Mr. Taylor, the owner of the Marysville Herald, on atrip,
Taylor persuaded him to come to Marysville and purchase a half interest in his newspaper, with the
result that he “ pepped up” the paper and became very well known by his amusing articles, largely
directed at local persons and local events.

The California Express made its appearance as a daily paper on November 3rd, 1851, and was
published by Gee Giles & Co.; it was described as being “equal in size to the largest daily out of
San Francisco.”

The Daily Inquirer made its appearance on November 17, 1851, being issued by J. De Mott &

Co. Later on, in 1858, another newspaper made its appearance. This was the National Democrat,
published by A. S. Randall & Co. It was also a daily and weekly paper with a claimed circulation of
3500.

CHAPTER XVIII
Mining in the Streets of Marysville Prohibited

THE minutes of the City Council on August 12th, 1851 disclose that at that meeting Mayor S.

M. Miles (first Mayor of Marysville) raised objections to mining which had been started by some
miners at the intersection of E and Front Streets (where the Western Pacific freight shed is now
located on top of the levee). The Mayor was authorized to issue a proclamation. His edict was as
follows:

“1t having been represented to me that sundry persons have laid out and staked claims on the bar in
front of the steamer landing for mining purposes, now, therefore, I, S. M. Miles, Mayor of the City
of Marysville, do hereby caution all persons against trespassing on or injuring the public grounds
within the limits of the City of Marysville in any manner whatsoever.”
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It is not very generally known that the south limits of the City of Marysville include the present
north channel of the Y uba River, awidth of approximately 600 feet, making the river channel the
property of the City of Marysville.

It might be of interest to note that, in later years, another attempt was made to take up amining
claim on this same channel, in an effort to “put out of business” a sand plant therein which | was a
partner. The facts are as follows:. In 1907 a sand plant was established on the levee at about the foot
of B Street, permission being for an 80 foot frontage; the proprietor, having been a miner, took up
amining claim on the entire 45 river channel. In 1909, Emery Oliver, L. L. Green, A. L. Brownlee
and myself formed a partnership and started another sand and gravel business between A and B
Streets on the river bank, and obtained from the City alease on the river channel between the D
Street Bridge and the Southern Pacific Bridge, excepting the 80 foot strip crossing the river channel
which the other plant had leased from the City.

Both plants operated for some years. Then therival plant was finally disposed of to the Coast Rock
and Gravel Co., which was operating many plants throughout the state. Later on, we leased our
plant to the Coast Rock and Gravel Co. for aperiod of eight years at a very satisfactory rental.

At the end of the eight year period, the Coast Rock and Gravel Co. was enlarged, many more
plants purchased throughout the State, the name changed to the Pacific Coast Aggregates, and they
planned to control the sand and gravel business in the State, north of the Tehachepi mountains.

When our lease expired, we took up with them the matter of a new lease, telling them that, if they
did not care to again lease our plant, we were planning on the construction of anew plant, as they
had permitted our plant to get in a*“run down” condition during the term of their lease. We could
get no definite decision from them for some time and finally insisting upon areply, they responded
with an offer to lease at aridiculously low figure, which we immediately declined.

We then commenced planning for anew plant equipment; and one day, Mr. Oliver, who then lived
in Sacramento, was cautioned by a friend who was connected with the Pacific Coast Aggregates
Co. to be careful about expending much money on anew plant, as there was a possibility that the
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larger company might proceed to “put us out of business,” as they had certain “rights’ which would
enable them to stop our extracting sand and gravel from the river channel.

Mr. Oliver was considerably perturbed and came to Marysville to see me and told me of the
information which had been imparted to him and wanted to know what the other company might
“have up their sleeve.” | then told him that the original owner of their Marysville plant had taken
up a“mining claim” when the plant was first established but that | had never mentioned it as | was
satisfied it gave him no legal rights, as the river channel belonged to the City of Marysville and
the site of the City of Marysville had been acquired under Mexican rule and that no lands could
have mining locations placed on them when such lands were privately owned prior to the United
States Government taking over California. | also told him that, if there was any doubt in his mind,
he should consult the Land Office in Sacramento.

This Mr. Oliver did; and, finding these statements to be correct and that the Coast Rock and Gravel
Co. could not “put us out of business,” we determined to have alittle “ satisfaction” at their expense,
so Mr. Oliver appeared before their Board of Directors and again broached the subject of a new
lease. He was then informed that they owned a“mining claim” on the Y uba River and intimated
that our company had better accept the lease which they had proffered, otherwise we would have

to close down. Mr. Oliver 46 then had the satisfaction of explaining to them that their mining claim
was worthless (much to their chagrin), that we declined to enter into a new lease with them, and we
again commenced to operate our plant. After twenty-eight years, we are still in business “at the old
stand.”

CHAPTER XIX
A Labor Strikein 1853

THERE was alabor strikein Marysvillein August of 1853. That was probably the first here. The
word “strike” was already well known, apparently.
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The Daily Evening Herald, predecessor of the Morning Appeal, said in itsissue of August 8, 1853,
that the carpenters employed on buildings under construction had gone out on strike and that they
had held a parade that day, with a band and everything. The men were being paid only $4.00 and
$6.50, which was quite a comedown from the $16.00 a day for miners and common labor in the
daysto and preceding 1851.The Herald said that the carpenters had to pay $12.00 for board, $3.00
for room and $2.00 for laundry, by the week, and therefore needed more pay. They were demanding
$8.00 aday.

CHAPTER XX
State Reform School in Y uba County

AS PEOPLE commenced to flock into the State, after the discovery of gold, many brought
children with them. Some became rather “wild” and got in various kinds of trouble and agitation
commenced to have some State Institution established where these wayward young boys and girls
could be kept and not be placed in other institutions with hardened criminals.

Governor Weller, in 1859, made a recommendation to the Legidature; finally, on April 14th, 1859,
an Act was passed creating a“ State Reform School,” and three Commissioners appointed to select
asite, and immediately many places wanted the school. In December, 1859, this Commission
selected a site of one hundred acres on the east bank of the Feather River, about five miles north of
Marysville, and owned by Charles Covillaud. The City of Marysville had previously had the tract
surveyed, purchase price agreed upon and, on April 18, 1860, the L egislature made an appropriation
of $30,000 for the school, the City of Marysville paying for the site. The building which was
erected was 218 feet long and with an average width of 52 feet, there being three stories and a
basement. In 1861, the L egislature appropriated $25,000 for the interior furnishings, etc.

Thelargest roll of inmates was fifty-four, in 1866. Finally, in 1868, mainly through the efforts
of the San Francisco Industrial School, and with the reluctance of Legislators 47 to make
appropriations, the school was closed, and by an Act of the Legislature, the site was donated to the
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City of Marysville, and subsequently sold to James Strain for $6000, the owner of the adjoining
land.

CHAPTER XXI
A Duel in Marysville with my Two Uncles as Seconds

IT WAS the month of June, 1853 and two Marysville editors had been scrapping through their
columns for some time about the politics of the day. Now came a challenge to mortal combat, and
—unexpectedly—an acceptance. They met at sunrise on afield amile south of Y uba City, because
the Y uba County sheriff was opposed to the “code duello” and threatened such combatants with
jail.

Judge O. P. Stidger, who had been publishing a paper in North San Juan, had but recently purchased
an interest in the Marysville Herald, atri-weekly publication supporting the Whig party, and was its
editor. Colonel Richard Rust was the editor of the California Express, a democratic sheet. Editors
did not merely espouse causes in those days;, they fought for them.

Rust was a southerner and the duel was an institution of the south for satisfying the honor of the
gentleman when offended. Stidger was short on knowledge of weapons with the exception of the
pen, and with this instrument he had sorely wounded Rust. So the latter issued the challenge, the
bearers being Lee Martin and Charles S. Fairfax.

Judge Stidger was a northerner and Colonel Rust was said to have counted on arefusal by the judge
to resort to the field of honor. But the challenge was promptly accepted, Stidger, as was hisright,
naming the weapons and the distance. He chose Buckeye rifles with set triggers, and fixed the
distance at 60 yards. No Buckeyes were to be found. The second dug up two Mississippi Y agers,
but they were of different calibre and not equally reliable.
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Lots were drawn for choice of the guns, and Rust's seconds picked the largest and best. They also
won choice of position. My uncle, Judge Gordon N. Mott acted as second for Judge Stidger, and my
uncle Judge T. B. Reardan volunteered as the second one.

“At sunrise of a Sunday morning on a beautiful day in June, with the larks singing, the two editors
from Marysville faced each other at a stepped-off distance in Sutter County, ‘all east 500 yards
from the Y uba County line’ and waited for the signal to start firing.

“Dr. R. H. McDaniel, was in Judge Stidger's party to advise him and to treat him if necessary.
Dr. Rust, brother of the other editor served in like capacity on the other side. There was alarge
gathering of friends of the antagonists, and of spectators.

“Fairfax gave theinstructions. He was to say ‘Fire, one, two, three, stop.” Firing was 48 to start any
time between the first and last word. Ashe said ‘ Two,” both rifles barked.

“Stidger had fired high over Rust's head. Rust shot to kill, but the bullet tore into Stidger's coat
pocket, riddling a handkerchief, and remained there.

“Rust demanded another shot and Stidger promptly agreed. Judge Mott and Dr. McDaniel urged
that he, too, shoot to kill, as Rust meant to kill him. He promised, but on the second shot he clipped
some of the hair from Rust's head, while Rust missed. Stidger had tried to wing his adversary,
without killing him. ‘He has afamily,” the judge told his seconds. They again admonished him, and
he promised faithfully to shoot Rust if the latter insisted upon his already requested third shot.

“The two groups of seconds went into consultation. After afew minutes a gun was fired and the
announcement came that Rust was satisfied.

“Fairfax, experienced in such matters, said afterward that he had never seen two duelists stand more
manfully than had these two editors.
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“Their fighting through their newspapers continued as forcefully afterwards as it had before the
affair of honor, even more so, for in August both papers had become dailies.”

In later years, when the hydraulic mining controversy was at its height, Judge Stidger again was
the owner of a newspaper in North San Juan, called The Times; at the sametime, A. S. Smith was
the editor of the Marysville Appeal. These two men were constantly criticizing the other's stand on
the mining question. Smith in his editorials took liberties with Stidger's name by referring to him
as“0ld Stinker” and Stidger in turn would take liberties with Smith'sinitials by referring to him
as“Ass Smith”; their duels were “long distance” ones. Whenever Smith would write a particularly
nasty editorial, he always made it a point to see meto ask if | had read his last editorial on “Old
Stinker.”

CHAPTER XXII
Y uba County's English Lord

YUBA County was once represented in the state |egislature by a British lord. Charles Snowden
Fairfax was the tenth Lord Fairfax, but he, like his father and grandfather, back in Virginia, failed to
use the title. They were Americans. They had been Americans for severa generations of the family.

Fairfax County in Virginiawas named for the first member of the family to locate there, Thomas,
the sixth in the line of lords. His mother was a daughter of Lord Culpepper, so he had titles on both
sides. His mother left him alarge estate in the American colonies and he came to look after them,
living at Mount Vernon. He employed George Washington to survey his lands, thus beginning a
close friendship.

Charlie Fairfax was a democratic fellow, who fitted into the miner's cabin or the drawing room of
amansion with equal grace. He was extremely popular, and, although not an orator, he was a great
vote getter, occupying severa officesin California. He was

JUDGE THOMAS B. REARDAN AN UNCLE OF THE AUTHOR
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49 prominent in San Francisco as well as Marysville, and was a power at Sacramento. He served as
clerk of the supreme court for some time.

Election of Fairfax as assemblyman from Y uba County occurred in 1852, and he served in two
sessions, 1853 and 1854. In the second year he was speaker of the house. In 1856 he was named to
the supreme court office.

Harvey Lee, who had represented El Dorado County in the ligislature, was appointed as reporter of
decisions of the supreme court, and the action of Governor Weller in naming him was not popular.
Lee and Fairfax met on March 25, 1859, in front of the old St. George Hotel in Sacramento and
Lee upbraided Fairfax, the latter, during the quarrel, slapping Lee. Lee was carrying a sword cane,
which he promptly unsheathed and ran through Fairfax, piercing alung.

Fairfax, even though badly wounded—mortally, he thought, drew a derringer and covered Lee,
who cried, “Don't kill me; I'm unarmed!” The wounded man held his fire and in words that burned
told him: *Y ou miserable coward, you have murdered me—you have assassinated me; | have your
worthlesslife in my hands; but for the sake of your wife and children | shall spare you.”

Witnesses urged Fairfax to kill Lee, but he refused and repeated, even more stingingly, what he had
said.

Charlie Fairfax made his last public appearance in 1868. He was a delegate from Californiato the
democratic national convention in Tammany Hall in New Y ork on July 4, that year, when Seymour
and Blair were nominated. He died in Baltimore, April 6, 1869, afew months after the convention.
The wound Leeinflicted was at least partially responsible for his death, asit had never healed.

Lee moved to Amador County and represented that and Alpine County in the assembly for awhile,
being elected in 1865. He was in 1866 appointed by Governor Low as one of the judges of the new
judicial court, but never took the office. On August 19 of that year he was driving a spirited team at
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Agricultural Park, then just outside Sacramento, when his vehicle collided with a post and he was
almost instantly killed.

Fairfax was alawyer and practiced in San Francisco after leaving here. He had awonderful country
estate, called “Bird Nest Glen,” in Marin County, three miles north of San Rafael. His widow lost
this property and moved to Fort Ross, which he had owned, but thiswas lost as aresult of her lavish
entertaining there. Eventually she died while occupying a government position that was provided
for her in Washington.

Fairfax was a second to Colonel Richard Rust in the famous duel in Marysville, in 1852, between
Rust and Judge Stidger.

Asayoung man, | often heard my father speak of Charlie Fairfax. My uncle, Judge Reardan, and
Fairfax were great friends; and this uncle named one of his sons Fairfax Reardan, but he always
went by the name of Fax Reardan.
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CHAPTER XXI11

Black Bart, Stage Robber
A Train Robbery

THE exploits of Black Bart used to give us young fellows agreat thrill; I guess we used to |ook
upon him more as a hero than an ordinary stage robber.

Black Bart, “The Po8” was not atrain robber. He confined himself to stages. Twenty-one or more
holdups were attributed to him. He carried a shotgun, which he used to intimidate the drivers and
passengers of stages, but it was said the gun never was loaded. He never shot at a stage or those on
it, although shots were fired at him.
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In his last robbery, near Copperopolis, on November 3, 1883, a boy on horseback had been
traveling along with the stage for awhile and had then dropped back. He was carrying agun. This
boy came upon the scene while the robbery was in progress and the driver motioned the boy who,
unobserved, passed him the gun. Black Bart fled, dropping a handkerchief. The laundry mark on
thisled to his capture. It was found to be the mark of a San Francisco laundry, and the customer's
name was found by a Wells Fargo detective to be Charles E. Bolton, supposed to be a mining man.
Helived at the Webb House on Second Street, and was highly respected. It was |earned though that
he was also known as Barlow and Spaulding. His right name, found in his Bible, was Charles E.
Boles. He was a Union veteran and had a wife and daughter in Hannibal, Missouri.

After hissix years sentence, Black Bart was rel eased January 22, 1888, having been a good
prisoner, getting the benefits of credits, which reduced histime four years and two months. “ Never
again,” he said to reporters as he left the prison. Nothing was heard of him (of an incrimination)
after that.

Black Bart began operating in 1875. Before arobbery he usually appeared in the vicinity asaquiet,
gentlemanly stranger. After the robberies he might be present for aday or so, then dropped from
sight. He held up the La Porte-Oroville stage early in the series, getting $50.00, a gold watch and
the mail. A few months later he repeated on the same route. In November, 1880, after robbing two
stages near Yreka, he was traced to near Oroville, but was |ost.

Early in 1881 he robbed a stage between Marysville and Downieville. In June, 1882, he stopped the
Oroville-LaPorte stage again and the express messenger, George Hackett, riding up in front, fired
twice, grazing the bandit's scalp with buckshot.

After his capture, Boles told officers he had often been in Marysville while on his robbery
pilgrimages, but no one ever took him for abandit. Until he was identified by the laundry mark in
San Francisco he had been above suspicion. He had lived there as a 51 well-to-do mining man with
interests up country that required his absences from time to time.
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He generally left some “ poetry” at each robbery, as a sample, Here | lay me down to sleep, To wait
the coming morrow, Perhaps success, perhaps defeat And everlasting sorrow. I've labored long and
hard for bread, For honor and for riches, But on my corns too long you've tread, Y ou fine haired
sons of bitches. Let come what will, I'll try it on, My condition can't be worse, And if there's money
in that box 'tis money in my purse.

BLACK BART, The Po8.
A TRAIN ROBBERY

About 1895 Marysville had atrain robbery. It ended the careers of the bandits and of Sheriff J. J.
Bogard of Tehama County, who was a passenger. The Oregon Express train of the Southern Pacific
was approaching at night from the south when Browning and Brady, notorious killers, stopped the
train by crawling over the tender into the cab and menacing the engineer and fireman with guns.
They fired shots to force the passengers to let them into the express car, but they were unable to
open the safe.

One bandit led the way into the passenger cars and the other drove the engine crew ahead with
sacks into which passengers were ordered to drop their valuables. Shots were fired when some of
the passengers started to flee.

The porter, robbed of awatch, sneaked out behind and ran along the train to a car where Sheriff
Bogard was asleep. Bogard put on his guns and went through the train until he came to where

the robbers were at work. He shot Browning through the heart, but before he could fire past the
engine men abullet from Brady's gun killed him. The same bullet wounded the fireman. Brady fled,
leaving his booty and firing on the passengers as he went, wounding several.

A bicycle the escaped bandit used was found and led to his capture and he was sentenced to lifein
prison.
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CHAPTER XXIV
Historic Y uba Dam

ABOUT 2 miles southeast of Marysville in abend of the present Hammonton Road is the old site of
asmall settlement which existed in early days and was known as Y uba Dam” and made famous by
Bret Harte. Nothing now remains to mark the old location except a large pecan tree. In early days
there were no bridges crossing the Y uba River; there was, however, aferry for crossing the Y uba
River at the south end of E Street to the south areas; but on the east of town, the Y uba River was
about one and a half miles southeast of its present channel on the Simpson Lane, the old original

Y uba channel being about one quarter mile westerly of the old site of “Yuba Dam.” Another ferry
was operated by a man named Simpson, from whom Simpson Lane took its name. Floods and
mining debris have entirely altered old conditions and where the old river channel used to be, a
large peach orchard now is growing, known as the Y uba Dam Ranch, owned by my two friends, R.
R. Stowell and S. F. Weiser.

The following story attributed to Bret Harte, recounts the experience of an early day pioneer who
passed through the old “Yuba Dam” settlement on hisway to the mining areato the east. Here isthe
poem:

YUBA DAM Of YubaDam, the story'stold, It may be false, it may be true, How Jones in search of
placer gold Chanced in the town while it was new. He saw a man upon afence, The usual chillsand
fever type, Who sat and watched the lizards play And smoked avilely smelling pipe. “What place
isthis? My friend,” said Jones, “1 think I've somehow lost my way, “| left this morn the Billings
Ranch, “1 seek the prospect, Break of Day.” Still puffing at his corncob pipe, The native looked the
stranger o'er, Then, in alow and peevish voice, Said “Y uba Dam”—just that, no more.

53

Astounded at the answer given, Jones asked once more, in terms polite, “ Please tell me what this
placeiscalled, “1 did not get the answer right.” Taking his pipe from out his mouth, The more
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tobacco in to cram, The native said “1 told you once, “Y ou must be deaf, it's Yuba Dam.” The
fighting blood of Jones rose up. He dropped his neck and seized the man, “Y ou goldarned bunch

of bones,” he said, “I'll teach you to say ‘Y ou be dam’!” The Native came down from the fence

And hit the earth an awful slam, But while Jones rolled him in the dust, He feebly muttered Y uba
Dam.” The contest o'er, his honor cleared, But angry still, Jones took hisway. He saw alittle girl at
play At a cottage near the road. “My dear,” said Jones, in sweetest tones, “Please name the town in
which you dwell. “ This two-bit piece | mean for you “When your town's name you rightly tell.” The
child looked up with bashful grace And shyly eyed the stranger man, One finger in her mouth, And
softly lisped, “Oo be Dam.” “Good God!” said Jones, “I'll ask no more. “Helltown's the name the
place should bear “Where little children, sweet and mild, “At inoffensive strangers swear!”
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CHAPTER XXV

Business Experience

WHEN | graduated from the High School, | informed my father of my desire to go to college and
take up an engineering course of study; he listened attentively to my plans and then told me to
come down to the store next morning; this gave me hopes that | had made a favorable impression.
When | reached the store next morning he gave me a nice new bucket, a nice new sponge and a nice
new chamois skin and said, “Now Bill, you are on the payroll and let's see what kind of awindow
washer you are.” There were many glass windows and partitionsin that large store; | felt rather
depressed and disappointed but concluded that he was just “trying me out” and if | worked hard,
during the next two summer months, he might conclude to let me go to college, so for the next two
months, | was very industrious but | never got to that college.

Father had ajanitor, a colored man by the name of Henry Clay, who had been with him for quite
anumber of years and Henry Clay was much perturbed at first, thinking that he had possibly lost
his job to me, but he was evidently “tipped off” by Father as the next day, Henry Clay took me
in charge and kept me busy all day and every day on various clean-up jobs; in fact, whenever |
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finished one job, Henry Clay seemed always waiting with another job for me—he never gave me a
chance to loaf a minute.

When my first two months were up, Father informed me that | had apparently mastered the job

of janitor and | was to be promoted to the position of “roustabout” which position consisted of
helping load and unload wagons and drays and trucking grain, etc., which latter was pretty hard
work for awhile until | became accomplished in loading five sacks of wheat, etc., on a hand truck
and moving them about without prematurely dumping the load, which | did quite often at first, to
the evident enjoyment of the other employees. From this position, | was advanced to an assistant
behind the sales counter, learning prices, how to wait on customers and take orders, and gradually
worked up to head salesman in the retail department. From there, | was advanced to the wholesale
department and after | had become proficient in that department, | was sent out on my first trip with
a buckboard and span of horsesto visit some of our customers who had stores in the mountain area,
asa“drummer,” and from whom we enjoyed a good business.

At that time we were doing a large business; we had aretail business of about $200,000 per year;
awholesale business of about $350,000 per year, and besides, we did also a very large business
in buying and selling grain; we had grain warehouses situated at Marysville, Ostrom (then Reeds)
Station, Oswald and Tudor where we conducted a grain storage business.
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When | first commenced to work at the store, the hours were long. The store opened at 6:00

A.M. and closed at 9:00 P.M. and Sundays we kept open from 8:00 A.M. till noon. A few years
afterwards, | “connived” with other clerksin other storesin town and we put on pressure to close
at 6:00 P.M. which met with strong opposition from the store-keeper but we “put it over.” Still
later, we used similar “persuasion” and got stores to cease keeping open on Sunday mornings; this
clerks association | rather imagine was the first “labor union” in town so possibly | am entitled to
the distinction of having not only formed the first Labor Union, but was the first “President” of a
Labor Union in Marysville.
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Competition in the retail trade got quite keen and some articles such as flour, sugar and other
staples were sold at prices which did not include the cost of doing business, so after | became a
partner in the business, | called a meeting of al the men in the grocery business and we established
prices on those articles which permitted of a reasonable profit. | was the head of the association
and as costs varied, | would send out new lists of prices to the various store-keepers; at first, every
store-keeper was under aforfeit of $50.00 if found cutting prices; that did not work very well,

so then we eliminated the forfeit and put every one on his honor and that worked successfully

for many years. In making these agreements between the merchants we really accomplished
voluntarily, what merchants are now compelled to do by the present “Unfair Practices Act.”

There was great deal of credit given in those early days and still losses were comparatively small.
Most farmers those days, and they were mostly grain farmers, usually paid their bills once ayear;
when they had harvested and sold their grain, then they would come in and “ settle up.” For their
information and record of purchases on credit, we had small “pass books” in which was recorded
an itemized statement of their purchases and prices and they would always bring these pass books
in with them. Roads were bad and horses were slow traveling those days, so Saturdays were the
big days for the farmers' trade and after making their purchases, the men would largely congregate
on the south side of 3rd and D Streets and “visit” while the women would congregate on the north
side of 3rd and D Streets and do their “visiting” there. How very different is business conducted
now, with chain stores, cash stores, good roads and automobiles and coming to town most every
day and buying many things, which in those earlier days, were produced on the ranch. Many a
pound of “sow belly” have | purchased from farmers who had produced an excess. When butter
was purchased, it generally wasin 15 or 25 pound kits, packed solid with brine; fish, such as

salt mackerel and salmon bellies, were handled in wooden kits; purchases were usually in liberal
guantities so as to save coming to town too often. People were frugal in those days, they had all the
real necessities of life, they were content and happy; their weekly “event” was coming to town on
Saturdays, and the big event, was when the circus came to town once a year.

As an example of their frugality, there was one farmer who lived south of town; when he cameto
Y uba County, he was first a school teacher at Wheatland; he 56 purchased a small tract of land in
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the red dirt district and used to walk back and forth from his ranch to the school, a distance of about
six miles each way; he saved his money and purchased some more land and gave up teaching; he
raised grain, made money and kept purchasing until eventually he owned several thousand acres.
Hedid all histrading with our firm; he came in every Saturday for supplies and almost always

had something which he had raised on the ranch to “trade” with. At our office we always took the
local and a San Francisco newspaper and | always placed them to one side and when he camein
Saturdays, he would ask, “Well Billie, have you some newspapers for me?” When he died he left
an estate over $200,000. Another large farmer lived in the Cordua District; he also had accumulated
until he had a very large grain ranch; he had two grown sons who did hard work on the ranch; he
also made it his custom to come in and get his supplies on Saturdays, the two boys rarely coming

in with him. One Saturday, | sold him his supplies and one of the things he said “the boys’ had told
him to be sure and get, was a 25 pound tub of butter as they were al out; he asked the price and |
told him and he said “ Oh my, oh my, but butter is awfully high,” and then said, with atwinklein his
eye, “| won't take any butter this week Billie and | will tell the boys | forgot the butter.” He also had
avery large estate when he died. There were really few farmers, however, who bought butter, most
of them had the family cows and the “old woman” made the butter with the old fashioned churn.

After the floods of 1904, 1907 and 1909, and even before those flood years, the business district
had continued to stay largely between First and Fourth Streets; the uncertainty of security caused
every business man to be satisfied to remain in his old location. But after the last three flood years
mentioned above and the Levee Commission had so raised and strengthened the levees that they felt
security, they took my statement, “that if ever aflood came, which possibly would be big enough

to flood all the Sacramento and San Joaquin Valleys, that there would still remain two dry spots,
and they would be Marysville and the Sutter Buttes.” The old town “commenced to put on airs,” the
new hotel was built on Fifth Street, the residential district north of Fourth Street became changed to
business property, many merchants wanted to and did “move up town,” valuations and rents were
accordingly reduced “down town,” and when also the “big depression” came upon us, | found that
the combination of my efforts to make the town safe from floods, plus the “depression” and “fire”
had resulted in a“wave” of business activity to the north and that the recession of that “wave” had
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left our main holding, the “Ellis Block,” “high and dry on asand bar” to the south. The joke was
on me; | was “holding the bag” and then came my experience with my first and only law suit. But
that's another story in another chapter to follow.

Asfor my experience in the mercantile business, | had commenced as ajanitor in 1880, gradually
worked up al “rounds of the ladder” until 1889, when | became a part owner with my father, firm
name becoming W. T. Ellis & Son; later on, in 1895 the mercantile business was incorporated under
the same name and | became general 57 manager of all the business. My father died in 1913 and
four yearslater, in 1917, | sold out the business which had been operated continuously for sixty
years, and with which | had been connected for thirty-seven years. | thought | was going to “ease
up” and have alittle more leisure; that was just twenty years ago and | haven't “eased up” as yet and
have come to the conclusion | never will asit has always been a pleasure with me to keep busy. |
never learned to loaf.

For several years, after | had retired from the mercantile business, my old employees used to
arrange each Spring for an annual picnic where we would all have areunion and jolly time,
some coming from considerabl e distances to attend; they used to call it the “Old Ellis Company's
Employees Picnic” and quite naturally | always felt quite complimented by these events.

During my business experience, | have employed many persons, but almost all of them stayed

in our employ for many years; there were few changes and only one, a man in whom we had

the greatest confidence, failed me, having been proven dishonest for many years; he was simply
discharged. As for women employees in our office, they were always uniformly dependable,
capable and very loyal to our interests. And speaking of women, it has oft times been said that
awoman cannot keep a secret as well as aman; | disagree with any such theory, my experience
has been that women can keep secrets and much more so than men. Only last summer in London,
Prime Minister Stanley Baldwin remarked that he had “never known leakage of information due
to awoman,” but that he had “known |eakages through men who should have known a great deal
better.” Some months ago, the President’'s Supreme Court decision came as a surprise to the nation,
but awoman had helped to formulate it and knew it inside out, weeks, even months before—
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Marguerite Le Hand, the President's private secretary. | believe that women and particularly women
in business life, have always kept secrets and are particularly vigilant in detecting liesand in this
connection, it has been said that “the first lie detector was made from the rib of aman.” Why,

take Eve for example; it has been said that she may have given Adam away, but she never told the
snake's story of how he found out about the Tree of Knowledge—and of course she asked him,
because all women are curious.

CHAPTER XXVI
Experience as a Traveling Salesman

TRAVELING salesmen in those days used to be called “ drummers’; they were selected by their
employers, not only for their ability as salesmen, but also for their ability to be “hail fellows well
met”; most of them would have afund of “good stories’ to regale, and be able to “hold their liquor
well,” asin those days this counted very considerably. They were also allowed liberal “expense
money,” which in their reports went under the head of “entertainment”; some of the most successful
of these 58 traveling men were really better “entertainers’ than they were “salesmen,” ingratiating
themselves with their customers, who looked forward to their dates for calling and holding orders
for them in place of sending in orders direct to the wholesal e houses by mail; these salesmen were
often called “order takers’ by other salesmen who lacked the personality or the natural ability of
being “good fellows.” It isentirely different these present days; price, quality and service now count
first and good fellowship comeslast; it was largely so then with my father.

Taking example, however, from the drummers with whom | had become acquainted, when | was
first sent out on a“drumming expedition” through the mountains by my father, | decided to emulate
them.

My first trip was through the mountain towns, where we did a large business, both retail and
wholesale. In those days, the roads were practically impassable during the winter months, the
main traffic being by stages, which largely carried the mails and Wells Fargo & Company Express
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shipments; in the summer, of course, the roads could be traveled, but they were very rough and the
dust would be about a foot deep; it was very unpleasant and slow going.

| started my first trip in the month of May, my conveyance being a“buck-board” vehicle, drawn by
two horses. | started very early in the morning and my first stopping place was at Dobbins where

| called on the old firm of Slingsby & Gettens (now J. C. Merriam & Son Co.). William Slingsby
was an Englishman and Daniel Gettens was an Irishman. Everyone knew them asjust plain Bill
and Dan, but to Dan, Slingsby was always Billie. Slingsby was the real business head of the firm
and Gettensfilled orders, looked out for the loading of wagons and very small pack mules which
were called “burros,” and used where goods had to be taken over steep and narrow trailsto their
destination; it was remarkabl e the amount of load these sure-footed, patient animals could transport
and it was areal art, how these heavy and sometimes bulky loads could be strapped to their backs
and never come loosened; sometimes these loads would look as large as the animal itself.

Both Bill Slingsby and Dan Gettens were fine types of men; Dan was a “diamond in the rough”
and had awonderful sense of good old Irish humor. Many years after, when he died, | went to his
funeral; he had left instructions that he did not want any “fancy hearse” to take him to thelittle
cemetery on the nearby hill; he wanted to be buried in aplain coffin and be taken to the cemetery
in the old store wagon, drawn by his two pet mules, and his instructions were implicitly carried
out. There was avery large concourse of people, both from the hills and the valley who cameto
the funeral, al waiting around in groups in the road for the Catholic priest to come; he was alittle
late in arriving from Smartsville. This was Father Toomey, who was known far and wide and

was beloved by everyone. He often called on me at my office, he was always joking and full of
humor and | loved to listen to hisrich Irish “brogue.” As Father Toomey drove up the road, as he
recognized various persons, he would call out, “Hello Jim,” “Hello 59 there McCarthy,” “Hello
George,” “How do you do Mrs. Malarkey and how are all the childre,” etc., etc. Everyonewasin a
pleasant frame of mind, everyone was cheerful even though they had come on a sad errand; it was
exactly what good old departed Dan Gettens would have wanted it to be.
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Many of these mountain stores had a small bar at the rear and, following the usual mountain
custom, after | had exchanged sal utations with the two proprietors, Dan invited me to the bar

to have adrink “on the house” with him. After thislittle “ceremony,” again following the usual
mountain custom, | invited every onein the store to “belly up and have adrink with me,” which
invitation was always accepted by all those present; straight whisky almost always being called for,
and sometimes a cigar. Should any one present refuse the invitation, it was taken by those present to
mean that the party refusing had some unfriendly feeling to the party extending the invitation.

After having secured an order for goods, | continued on my way to Camptonville where | planned
to stay over night. At Camptonville was the firm of Meek Brothers, who had conducted a store
there for many years and we had always enjoyed a good share of their business. They were also

of the fine type of men who conducted stores in the mountains in those days, al of whom had the
confidence of the public and who not only dispensed their wares to customers but also dispensed
advice and often were called on to arrange amicabl e adjustments in controversies between miners.
The elder Meek had two sons, Jason R. Meek, who in later years was Y uba County's surveyor for
agreat many years and at thiswriting is “still going strong”; the other son, William Meek, was
familiarly known by almost everyone as Bill Meek or Bull Meek. Both of these sons had wonderful
senses of humor, they were great mimics and could tell the most entertaining stories of the old
times and the old timers. Bill Meek, awonderful “whip,” had the reputation of being the best stage
driver in the mountains and that was a distinctive reputation to have in those days. | have often told
them that it was just too bad that the stories they could tell could not be preserved on phonograph
records as they were not only entertaining and descriptive of old time characters, but both men

had inimitable gifts of description. The Town store was, particularly during the winter months,

the “town club,” where a huge barrel-shaped stove, setting on alarge box filled with sand, with
oftentimes a circular iron rail surrounding the stove, permitted the visitors to put their boots high
up on the rail and spit tobacco juice with unerring aim at the sand under the stove and put in the
winter hours, “swapping lies,” discussing the prospects of the “diggins’ in the Spring, politics

and what not. When a“stranger” would happen in, there was usually silence and he was |ooked at
askance until his conversation with the store-keeper had explained in away who and what he was
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and what business he was bent on. If his explanations received approval and he should then do the
“proper” thing by asking, “Won't al you boys belly up to the bar and have adrink,” he would then
be admitted to the “charmed circle,” take a chair and also have the privilege of putting his boots on
the stoverail.

60

The following morning, | proceeded to the “Mountain House,” situated on a high ridge about 4500
feet altitude and where the then road forked, one going easterly to Forest City, Alleghany, etc.,

the other road, leading north, down the canyon, a distance of about eight miles to Goodyear's Bar,
thence to Downieville, Sierra City and beyond.

Before reaching the Mountain House, | stopped at Nigger Tent, where we had a customer, a
Frenchwoman by the name of Mother Romargie; she ran aroadhouse with abar and always

had several Spanish girls about. The place had avery unsavory reputation; several miners, who
had been known to be “headed” for this place, rather well supplied with “dust” or coin, had
mysteriously “disappeared,” but probably, having no relatives, nothing was ever done about it.
When | stopped and hitched up my team and told Mother Romargie who | was, she seemed pleased
to know me and immediately “treated”; of course, | reciprocated and invited the girls and a couple
of men present to “have one on me,” in fact, they had “several on me” before | left (with an order
from her) which made me alittle late arriving at the Mountain House. On future trips | always
stopped at Mother Romargie's place and once, getting caught in a heavy rainstorm, | remained all
night, had a pleasant evening dancing with the Spanish girls, one of whom played the guitar, and |
managed never to “disappear.”

It was a Saturday evening when | reached the Mountain House and my stop at Mother Romargie's
had made me late for “ supper.” However the proprietor, Dan T. Cole was an old time friend of
my father and the Chinese cook very promptly had a repast ready, sufficient for several men.

The Mountain House was a very large frame building and Dan T. Cole “was monarch of all he
surveyed” in that territory. While he ran a roadhouse, which meant a stopping place for large
freighting teams, his principal business was logging and each year he did avery large businessin
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thisline, employing alarge number of men, expert as “loggers.” As usual, there was a bar and the
place had the reputation of serving about the best meals in the mountains. Dan Cole was very tall
(about six feet six inches), angular, but well built, had eyes as “ sharp as a hawk's’ and a“ poker
face.” He was a Democrat and a political power in the hillsand, in later years was appointed a
Harbor Commissioner of San Francisco, and it was when he was on this Commission, that the
present large Ferry Building was constructed and his name and two others are still to be seen on the
large granite “cornerstone” at the front of the building.

The evening's entertainment was always poker and as this was Saturday night, the game had
commenced when | arrived. The Chinese cook, after he had furnished my meal, hastily returned to
the poker game, as both he and Dan had the reputation of being about the best poker playersin the
mountain; in fact, it was rumored that between Dan and his Chinese cook, much of the wages of
the loggers went back to the house, after they had been paid off on Saturday night. | watched the
game and spent some of the evening talking with Dan's two grand-daughters, who were frequently
61 there on visits and both of whom were very entertaining and vivacious young ladies. About 1:00
A.M. | decided to go to bed, the room assigned me being on the second floor; when | was ready to
retire, the night air being very cool, | endeavored to close the lower half of the window, which was
directly at the foot of my bed, but finding that it was nailed in place, could not do so. | had gone

to sleep, when | was suddenly awakened and found all the blankets and the sheet on top of me had
suddenly disappeared out the open window; well, it was either put on my clothes and sleep in them
or go down stairs where | knew it was warm, so | decided on the latter course. When | reached the
barroom, everyone was present and a great “whoop” went up and of course, the “drinks were on

me for the house.” The two girls then acknowledged that they had tied a rope to the ends of the
blankets and the sheet and waited till they were quite sure | was asleep and then pulled them out of
the window. | met them several times afterwards, they were mighty fine young ladies but after that,
| was always on my guard, in fact, one had to be everywher in the mountains as playing practical
jokes, particularly on strangers, was a great diversion.

The next morning | drove down hill, a distance of about four milesin a straight line but about
eight miles by road, to Goodyear's Bar, situated on the north fork of the Y uba River, where we had
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several customers, among them a man by the name of John Saunderhaus. Some years later a son

of this man called on my father at our store and said he was quite sure he knew where there was a
good prospect for a quartz ledge and asked for credit for a“grub stake”; as this family always had
agood reputation for paying their bills, the accommodation was granted; young Saunderhaus went
on his prospecting tour and discovered what was afterward named the Y oung America Mine, which
proved to be a great producer and young Saunderhaus sold it out for about one million dollars.

Y oung Saunderhaus was an immense and powerful man; he stood about six and a half feet high,
weighed about two hundred and sixty pounds, but was well proportioned. He got to be a*“play
boy,” became very friendly with ayoung millionaire of San Francisco named Jimmie Dunphy and
the twain used to put on some wild parties. They used always to attend annual conventions of the
Native Sons of the Golden West and delight in buying champagne for the entire convention; money
meant nothing to them, but old “ John Barleycorn” cut their careers short.

But | have been diverging from the story of my mountain trip. After leaving Goodyear's Bar, |
drove next to Downieville, adistance of about twelve miles. Downieville then was mighty lively
litte town, lots of stores, many more saloons and gambling houses. Being Sunday, it had more than
the usual number of visiting miners and, of course, practically al places of business were open; if
there were any closed, | did not see them. The narrow street (just asit is today) was crowded with
people, the sidewalks unable to accommodate them. After | had “put up” at the St. Charles Hotel
(till there), | crossed the street to call on our principal customer, Spaulding, Mowry & Co., the “Co”
part of the firm being “Billy Holmes.” | was not a stranger, having 62 met al three of them when
they had visited our store at Marysville previously. There happened to be present a young man,
with whom | was also well acquainted. He was the District Attorney of the County and his name
was Tirey L. Ford. They were all very pleased to see me and Mr. Spaulding “opened my eyes”
with wonderment when he opened up alarge safe and drew out a large bowl, about eight inches

in diameter and about six inches deep, filled to the brim with the most wonderful gold nuggets

of various sizes. We had a pleasant visit, but | wanted to “talk shop” but seemed unable to do so;
during the visit, | noticed that Billy Holmes drew Tirey Ford off to one side and indulged in a
whispered conversation. Soon Ford invited me to come out and see the sights with him and shortly
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afterward we were joined by Billy Holmes. We visited various saloons, each one having many
gambling tables of all devicesin the rear end, stacks of gold and silver piled up on the tables and all
doing arushing business. For the first time, | saw miners come up to the bar and order drinks and
then pull out their long buckskin bags, filled with gold dust, insert their thumb and fore-finger in
the sack, take out a*“ pinch” of gold dust, the bartender extending alarge glass for the purpose, for
the customer to deposit the gold dust in, as payment for the drink. There was no argument as to the
size of the “pinch” of dust, the miners were easy and careless, and if the dust amounted to about 25¢
or 50¢ worth or more, it made no difference; after watching this performance several times, | came
to the conclusion that the bar was “ getting the best of the break” by accepting gold dust in place of
hard cash for drinks.

That night | had an experience which | have never forgotten but which resulted in me getting alot
of orders, but what this experience was, | will tell in another chapter.

It took me two daysto finish up my soliciting at Downieville and then | |eft for Sierra City, Tirey
Ford accompanying me. | had good success there as Ford introduced me as afellow “Clamper” and
that seemed to bring in orders easily. That evening, Ford said, “Let's go up and dance *jigger’,” and
when | asked for an explanation, he said “Wait and see.” We went up the side hill from Sierra City
and a short way up there was a very large building used as a dance hall. On one end of the building
was a very long bar with several bartenders apparently doing athriving business; all around the hall
were rough wooden benches and as we entered, numerous couples were dancing. Many of them |
might say, were attempting to dance, some groups having aregular old time “hoe down,” but all
apparently having a good time. In the center of the room, suspended from the ceiling was alarge
circular iron frame with, | believe, three coa oil lamps for light, and on the back of the bar were
about three coal oil lamps with tin reflectors. The orchestra consisted of a banjo, violin, guitar and a
wheezy horn which, however, made fairly good music, a polka being the prevailing dance when we
entered. The majority present were men, anumber being seated on the benches, some talking with
Spanish girls. Ford and I moved up to the bar and immediately some of the Spanish girls followed
us there and we invited them to have a drink. After afew “rounds’ we each picked a girl and joined
in the dance. The dances were very short, and after each dance, 63 your lady partner was given
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credit for the patronage by the bartender, who would place a mark after her name on a book so that
she could get a“commission” at the end of evening's entertainment, to which she obtained added
income by expecting “tips” from her partner if she managed to make him believe he was having
a“bang up time.” The more frequent the visits to the bar, the more liberal her partner would be,
although usually, the men who went there did so with the idea of having a good frolic and expected
to pay for it and liberaly too.

It was about 1:00 A.M. and Ford and | were having a good time with our partners, who stuck to

us like glue, when two men, rather intoxicated, got into an argument near the center of the hall.
One had a bottle of beer in his hand and attempted to strike the other fellow on the head with it,

but a by-stander, in an attempt to prevent the blow, caused the bottle to fly out of his hand, and the
bottle was deflected to the coal oil lamps above, causing them to crash to the floor, where ready
feet prevented any fire. Someone, it sounded asiif it wasin the rear of the hall, fired a shot, which |
afterwards believed was a call for the hall's “boosters’ to come and stop the fracas. However, at the
time, it looked asif it was going to be a*“freefor al”; | grabbed my girl and stepping up on awall
bench, kicked out the flimsy window sash and out the window | went, draging my partner with me,
followed by Ford and his partner, who had been standing close by when the fracas commenced. The
“scrap” was soon settled and we went back to the hall, my partner taking advantage of the fact that
the broken glass in the window had made some rentsin her dress which she claimed “ruined” it and
| “came through” with her demand for $10.00 without any argument, knowing that these Spanish
girls had quick tempers and a bad habit of having a nice little sharp dagger attached to their garters.
It rather spoiled the balance of the evening for me, but no one else seemed to pay much attention to
the little fracas; it was “just one of those things’ rather expected to occur.

From Sierra City, | went over the Y uba Pass, to Bassett's, Sierraville, thence down the Mohawk
Valley to Quincy, thence home via Oroville. It took me twelve days, which Father considered too
long but after turning in my orders and telling him of my various experiences, which gave him a
lot of amusement, he remarked that now that | had had my “initiation,” perhaps | could make better
time next trip, which from then on was every Spring and Fall and covering more territory than |

did on my first trip. Every one of those mining camps was lively those days, the miners making
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plenty of “clean ups’; it “came easy and went easy,” very largely over the gambling tables and the
bars and no one seemed to worry about the future. In recent years, | have visited many of these old
mining camps, some of which in early days boasted of alarge population. They are now “Ghost
Towns.” It was saddening and depressing seeing them and at the same time remembering them
asthey were in their heyday of prosperity; the “days of gold and the days of 49" are now only
memories.

Later on, we worked up a good wholesale business on the line of the railroad, asfar 64 north as

the Oregon State line, and | made many tripsto al the intervening towns by rail. It was rather
inconvenient, time being lost between trains which required “ doubling back” from town to

town because of the train service, both by day and night. | much preferred traveling with the old
buckboard in the mountains notwithstanding the bad roads and enveloping dust, particularly, when
the sound came to your ears, of the clanging of bells on the shoulders of each horse or mule of some
freighting wagons, drawn by some twelve or fourteen animals, giving you advance notice of their
approach so you could hunt for some convenient spot, where the road was a litte wider, called “turn
outs’ and where you would have to wait patiently until the teams had passed you.

CHAPTER XXVII
Experience with the Lodge of E Clampus Vitus

IN A previous chapter, | have mentioned that | first joined this lodge on my first business trip to
Downieville, having been advised that it was necessary to be amember of thislodgeif | expected to
obtain any business with the merchants.

The night | joined, the meeting was held in quite alarge hall, and there must have been about one
hundred men present. When the proceedings were about to commence and the meeting called

to order by the presiding officer, whose title was “Noble Grand Humbug,” those present were
seriously admonished to keep quiet and preserve due decorum during the initiation.

Memories; my seventy-two years in the romantic county of Yuba, California, by W.T. Ellis; with an introduction by Richard Belcher http://
www.loc.gov/resource/calbk.136



| was then led out by two husky men and was stationed before the Noble Grand Humbug,
who proceeded to ask my name, my age, my occupation and this was followed by some very
embarrassing gquestions.

The Noble Grand Humbug, then addressed those assembled and asked them in aloud voice, if in
their opinion | had answered all questions in a satisfactory manner and asked, “What is the will of
the lodge?’ In unison and with practically one voice, al those present roared, “ Initiate the Son of
aB—." They al then joined in a song, which commenced as follows,— “You will get al that is
coming to you, And a damn sight more before you are through—"

(I will not give the rest of the song for obvious reasons.)

| have still avery vivid recollection that they DID initiate me and for about two hours | was put
through various hazings, from being dropped from a coffin suspended in the air with atrick opening
bottom, into atank of cold water, to crawling through what was called a “ noiseless cavern,” which
consisted of along pipe, just wide enough to crawl through and when | got about the middle of

the pipe, severa husky fellows, commenced to roll it back and forth the hall's length, al the time
belaboring the tank with 65 clubs, which made it anything but “noiseless.” The finishing touch was
trying to ride the back of alarge stuffed bear in my birthday suit, the bear being so adjusted that it
would buck me off quite frequently; there was no use to attempt to refuse to “do my stuff”; | soon
found that out because four good husky fellows would compel me to keep up with the programme.
It was rather a cold evening but notwithstanding my lack of clothing, | was bathed in perspiration;
the final stunt was to throw me in abank of snow outside the building “to cool me off” and then
immediately returned to the hall, where two huskies with Turkish crash towels gave me a rubdown
and then helped me to put on my clothes. Then each “brother” in turn came up and saluted and
welcomed me and shook my hand, each one apparently trying to outdo the other in the violence of
the hand shake, which left my hand sore for over aweek. Otherwise, outside of being “just alittle
sore and bruised,” there were no ill effects from my experience.
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Asfar as| can learn, thislodge of E Clampus Vitus started in the mountain areas for amusement
purposes during the long winter months, when snows prevented mining and when there was little
or no communication with the outside world except the mails. Several of the larger mountain
towns had their separate lodges and they really did alot of charitable work. | remember that at
Downieville one time, a miner was accidentally killed, leaving awife and several children; a
meeting of the full membership of the Lodge was called and every one was expected to contribute
to a charity fund which was at once turned over to the widow amounting to several hundred dollars.

However, my “initiation” was not forgotten and | swore to get even on some one and shortly
afterwards, | helped to start alodge of E Clampus Vitusin Marysville. We had alarge hall of the
second story of the present brick building at the southeast corner of D and First Streets; we raised
funds and had a complete set of necessary paraphernalia, obtained a copy of the “ritual” from
Downieville and were “ready for business.” It wasn't long before most all business men and their
clerks had joined the lodge. We initiated candidates quite often, mostly drummers, and we made
agreements for quite along while between the business houses, that drummers had to “belong to
the lodge” if they wanted to get orders. Almost every week we would have an initiation and every
member knew when a*“sucker” was had for an initiation that evening, when the “hewgag” sounded,
which sounded like afog horn and could be well heard over town. A minister of a certain church
heard about the lodge's “doings’ and took exceptions to their practices and complained that most
of these initiations were on Sunday evenings, so on one Sunday evening, he gave a sermon on
the absence of men at church and exclaimed, “Where, oh where are our young men tonight” and
just at that moment, the hewgag was heard with its weird and mournful sound, and many in the
congregation were unable to refrain from laughing, as that sound of the hewgag was sufficient
answer asto “Where, oh where are our young men tonight.”

Thisfirst lodge was practically “put out of business” on account of the publicity in many
newspapers of the State because of an initiation of an English Lord; this was on 66 January 25,
1896. Thiswas Lord Sholto Douglass, ayounger son of the Marquis of Queensbury, who was
greatly interested in prize fighting in England and who first drew up the rules of the game which
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were and still are known as the “Marquis of Queensbury rules.” It seems that young Lord Sholto
Douglass had married a London dance hall girl, which got him into disfavor with his father. In
consequence, and on the strength of histitle, he and his wife started a vaudeville show to make
aliving and came to America on atour. They came to Marysville and gave a show one evening

in the old Marysville Theatre; it wasn't avery good show and as they had been having very slim
attendances in California when they gave their show in Marysville, they were about “broke.” Asthe
show here had avery slim attendance also, they “were up against it” financially.

A few of usthought we saw an opportunity for some amusement, so a committee from the
Clamper's Lodge called on the young Lord and told him that if he would give another show the
following night, that we would guarantee the theatre rental and some other expenses and would go
out and sell tickets and perhaps make him some money, BUT, he would have to join the Clamper's
L odge that evening. He consented and “ he got what was coming to him and a damn sight more
before he was through,” the same as | had in Downieville; the lodge hall was packed, we had tickets
printed and sold them to those present, appointed committees to go out and sell more tickets and

the following evening, the theatre was packed full and he and his show left town rgjoicing. All the
newspapers in the State had accounts of hisinitiation and it gave him alot of free advertising and
he made a successful tour to New Y ork. After hisinitiation in the Lodge room, he was called on for
a speech and he said;— “Brother Clampers; | say, you are arum lot of chappies, | can't say that |
really enjoyed this very extraordinary initiation you have just inflicted upon me, but you tell me that
thisisthe usual thing in Californiaand as | have always heard that California was wild and woolly,

| know now that it isso and | will always remember you and this Lodge and | want to tell you that |
really appreciate what you are going to do for me tomorrow by helping me out of a blasted financial
hole and | thank you, by Jove |l do.” He was a*“good sport,” but he put our Lodge “out of business’
as we could get no more “suckers’ to join after that because of the newspaper publicity over the
State. In after years, Clampers' lodges were started at various times, but without much success as
candidates were too few and far between.

CHAPTER XXVIII
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Orchard and Vineyard Experience (1916-1927)

ONE of the holdings of the W. T. Ellis Co. was about 600 acres of land situated about four miles
north of Marysville in District No. 10. We divided this property into two holdings by aroad, 40 feet
in width, one mile long, and made a tender of this 67 road to the country. This was accepted as there
was need for aroad there to connect the main highway in District No. 10, with the “Mathews Road”
to the eadt, (it is still named the “Ellis Road”). We then sold the 280 acres on the north side of the
road to Mr. Emery Oliver, who shortly afterwards resold it at a good profit.

The 320 acres we retained, were leased for farming for several years and then, as the fruit and raisin
business was yielding big profits to growers and the business appeared to have a bright future,

we decided to plant out 45 acresto prunes and about 90 acres to seedless grapes. To make this
development, with necessary buildings, wells, pumping plants, underground irrigation systems,

etc., required alarge investment; it looked like a good investment and the banker who loaned us the
money thought so too, and we hoped in afew yearsto “clean up.”

Our first crop of Thompson seedless raisins was a good one and sold for 18 1/2¢ per pound; our
first crop of prunes also brought high prices, “but alas and alack,” two years later, “the tide began
to turn,” prices commenced to drop, frosts did heavy damage for a couple of years, and after eleven
years of this experience, | came to the conclusion that it would be well to “quit the game,” which

| did. | traded the ranch for asix story concrete appartment house near Jones and Pine Streetsin
San Francisco, the buyer and seller each assuming mortgages on the respective properties; my two
daughters were installed as managers of the apartment house. The apartment house business was
quite good when we first had it, the income grossing about $2500.00 a month. Then the depression
came on, resulting in necessary rent reductions, vacancies, etc., and | finally turned the property
over to the mortgage holder, getting afew thousand dollars for my equity, and charged off a good
loss to “ experience.”

| really believe, however, that | added possibly ten yearsto my life while operating the ranch; | had
afirst classforeman, L. J. Fallon, and as| knew nothing about the orchard and vineyard game, he
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permitted me to be manager of alarge vegetable garden we had for our kitchen use and from the
exercise with a hoe, shovel, rake and doing other chores, | managed to regain my “youthful figure”
by reducing from 220 pounds to 185 and have managed to keep at the latter figure ever since; so |
have no complaint, even though it was a mighty expensive flesh reducing experience.

There was a saying at that time, “that afarmer was a man who made his money on the ranch and
spent his money in the City, while an agriculturist, was a man, who made his money in the City
and spent it on aranch in the country”; well | decided that as afarmer, | was a prize winning
“agriculturist.”

CHAPTER XXIX
System of New Year's Calls

WHEN | was ayoung man, on New Y ear's Day many of the people in town would “keep open
house” asit was called and, commencing in the afternoon and lasting 68 until quite late in the
evening, friends would drop in and “pay acall” for a short time, making the round of their friends
homes. If for some reason some did not “keep open house,” then usually a small fancy basket would
be hung on the front door and any friends calling could leave their calling cards in the basket.

Of course, the ladies who had their homes open for their friends, would mostly remain at home to
receive and entertain their callers, it being the “men folks” who usually made the round of calls; it
was redly avery delightful custom and remained in vogue for many years.

With some other “young blades,” who wanted to do our calling in “style and show some class,”
several of uswould usually engage an open hack (called alandau) and with a driver and afine
span of horses, make the round of many homes during the afternoon, usually reserving the evening
calls at the homes where several young ladies would congregate to assist the hostess in receiving,
and where more fun would be had. Every home would have some titbits in the way of eatables
and usually some liquid refreshments, such as light wines or beer. Oysters were very popular in
those days and at some of the homes avery large block of ice would be in evidence with its center
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scooped out, making alarge bowl! and in which large eastern oysters were deposited, ready to serve.
If, during our calling, liquid refreshments were not entirely to our taste and satisfaction, we would
make occasional stops at Dan Donahoe's Mint Saloon on Third Street, and still further refresh
ourselves with a bottle or so of imported French champagne and decide which were the next few
placesto call on; this was usually necessary to revive our drooping spirits because of “the previous
New Year's eve celebration.” We had lots of good fun.

CHAPTER XXX
Skating on Ellis Lake

ON JANUARY 7th, 1888, acold spell commenced all over the State; there was quite a heavy fall
of snow in Los Angeles on January Sth. Ellis Lake began to have a coating of ice on portions of
the Lake and as the cold spell persisted, the ice finally covered the Lake until on January 17th, the
ice was from three to four inches thick and scores of people were gliding about on it. One man

in town had ice skates which he had brought with him from the East and was an excellent skater;
he rigged up a sled and skated about, drawing the sled after him with his fiancee on it, taking a
ride; he was the “pride of the town” and it was thefirst, in fact the last time, | had ever seen any
one on ice skates. The cold snap was not broken until January 21st; the thermometer registered 24
degrees on January 7th, the lowest reading being 18 degrees on January 14th. On January 18th the
ice commenced to crack and become dangerous so the City authorities opened the flood gates in the
levee at E and 15th Streets and permitted

RESIDENCE ERECTED BY JOHN C. FALL IN 1855 NOW OWNED BY MR. RICHARD
BELCHER

RESIDENCE BUILT IN 1851 BY J. M. RAMIREZ, ONE OF THE FOUNDERS OF
MARYSVILLE AND KNOWN FOR MANY YEARSAS“THE CASTLE” NOW THE HOME
OF THE AUTHOR
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69 water to run in the Lake and cover theice. | still retain a photograph showing many people on
theice. My father had a number of large orange treesin hisyard, fronting the Lake and they were
badly damaged and had to be cut back very considerably but none were killed.

CHAPTER XXXI
Four Homes | Have Lived In

| WAS born in the old home which is still standing at the northwest corner of D and 8th Streets.
My father had purchased the residence from Colonel E. Ransome, who had built it. He bought the
residence in 1863 at public auction for only $2800.00. Property at that time was very cheap after
the big flood of 1861-62 and the rapid filling of the rivers with mining debris. At that timeit was a
sguare two-story brick building with large bay windows on each of the four corners, the first floor
having alarge hall, leading through the entire house, with alarge billiard room on the south side of
the hallway and with a parlor and dining room on the north side; there was a very graceful curved
stairway leading to the second story, where there were four large bedrooms and a bath room. There
was a large cupola over the roof, which permitted plenty of circulation of air and afforded |ots of
light to the hallway below; all around the top of the exterior walls, were brick battlements, standing
about four feet high; these battlements and cupola were removed in later years when a new roof was
installed. There was a very large basement under the house with brick floors, a portion of which
was the kitchen, the balance being used for storage purposes, meals from the kitchen to the dining
room above were conveyed through an opening in the floor called a“dumb waiter.”

This home, as most others in those days, had a deep dug well for awater supply and, about thirty
feet away, a deep dug sump for sewage disposal. This made an ideal combination for various
epidemics of which we children had our share; the town had a bad reputation for “malaria” and
as for mosquitoes—well they just thrived everywhere. Every one of our beds was covered with

a canopy of mosquito bar netting suspended from the ceiling, but even that did not keep the
mosquitoes out. They managed in some way during the day to get under the netting, so the usual
thing to do when going to bed, was to investigate the interior of the canopy, a candle in hand,
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and endeavor to kill what mosquitoes we could find there. | have often since wondered how we
managed never to set fire to the netting. | presume that we should have taken the advice of Mark
Twain who, about that time in one of his books said, that to get away from the mosquitoes when

he went to bed, was to get in the bed and leave one small opening in the lower part of the mosqguito
netting, so that all the mosquitoes could follow him in and when they had all gotten under the
mosquito bar, he would crawl out of bed, close the opening in the mosquito bar and then roll up and
go to sleep on the floor.

70

Father owned afull half block, the north half reaching the (then) lake shore; the very large
garden was always well kept with many varieties of trees growing. There were three * Sequoia
Gigantea’ (Redwood trees), one of which is still growing and which is about sixty-five feet high.
On the west side, there was a two-story large barn and basement.

In 1895 | was married and rented one side of a duplex house, belonging to Miss Annabell Carr,
north side of 5th Street, between E and F Streets; the other apartment was occupied by Richard
Belcher, who had married a short time before. My wife and | lived there about two years and then
moved to the northeast corner of D and 6th Streets, where | had built a home on the site of the “Old
Posten School,” which in earlier days had had a fine reputation for being “the” school for young
ladies desiring a“finishing education.” To show how cheap real estate was in those days, | paid
$1000.00 for this property, afull lot, 80 feet on D Street and 160 feet on the north side of 6th Street.
There was a one-story brick school building, also atwo-story frame building on the lot; the greater
portion of the lot on two sides had a high brick fence or wall, about 8 feet high; | secured enough
salvage from these buildings so that the full sized lot only cost me net about $800.00. | built my
house on the west side, making use of 80 feet by 83 feet and then sold off two lots to the east, one
to John Hoffstetter and the other one on the alley to William Gern, who built the residences that are
still there. These houses (as well as other houses built about that time) had high basements, all with
the idea that they would have their “first floors’ high enough to be above any floods which might
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occur and which was awaysin every one's mind, and a possibility, asin those days the river bed
was still rising with debris deposits each year.

After my father's death, | sold the old home at D and 8th Streets to the Episcopal Church trustees
as apossible future site for a new church. My brother-in-law A. C. Bingham then owned the

large brick residence at the corner of 5th and EIm Streets, and after his death my sister rented the
residence for afew years and went to live in Los Angeles; afterwards she sold the property to The
Ellis Estate Company. In 1919 | sold my home at 6th and D to Mr. John L. Sullivan and moved to
my present home at 5th and EIm Streets. Thisis one of the most interesting residence in Marysville.
It was built by one of the original founders of the town, Jose Ramirez who had come from Chile. As
earthquakes are rather frequent in Chile and perhaps having felt a slight onein Y uba County, may
account for his building the residence as strongly as he did; the outside and inside partition walls
are of brick 30 inches thick; the floors on the second story consist of two layers of brick on a sand
foundation, on top of heavy timbered floors, requiring such heavy walls to sustain this great weight.
The lumber in the house also came from Chile and as there was much hard wood there, the same
was used in the house here. The roof now on the building is the same one put on when the building
was constructed eighty-five years ago and has never leaked, but an annex, which was built on about
twenty years ago and roofed with “modern roofing” has had

RESIDENCE OF W. T. ELLIS SENIOR, ERECTED IN 1855 HOUSE IN WHICH THE AUTHOR
WAS BORN

RESIDENCE ERECTED BY WARREN P. MILLER IN 1856 NOW OWNED BY C. F. AARON

71 numerous repairs. The building is of Spanish architecture and in early days was generally known
as“The Castle” and had the reputation of being “haunted” but in the yearsin which | have lived in
it, the only “spirits” which | have ever noticed have been those which | have always kept on hand in
liquid form and designated as “ spirits fermenti.” There was alarge basement under the entire main
building divided into two rooms, one of which was alarge billiard room, the floors being of octagon
shaped marble slabs, the other room being the kitchen equipped with a dumb waiter which took the
meal s to the dining room on the main floor above. Originally there were two very large bedrooms
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on the top floor, each room having two large doors on each side leading to along hallway on each
side of the building, glassed and latticed in, making what were, | presume, the first sleeping porches
in Marysville.

The house now is furnished with alot of antique rosewood, mahogany and ebony furniture and
five very large mirrors, three of which have very ornate gold frames. Two of these were purchased
by my father when he was first married, the other being presented to my brother-in-law by the
Decker-Jewett Bank when he wasfirst married. It is avery comfortable and commodious house
and | take much pleasure in residing there, possibly because | have arrived at an age when | also
may be classed as an “antique” and so “fit in” with the house and its contents. Of all my household
possessions, there are two things which | prize particularly, one a*banjo clock” made by Howard
& Company of Boston about 1850 and which has always been a wonderful time keeper all these
years; it was ticking the hours away, long before | was born and from all appearances, will keep on
doing so for many years after | “have passed out of the picture.” The other thing | prize, isan old-
fashioned mahogany bed in which | now sleep and in which | was born. This assertion, | imagine, is
one which but few people can make.

CHAPTER XXXII
Peter Jackson, World's Champion Heavy-Weight Prize Fighter

| WAS always interested in prize fights and wrestling matches; the latter not the kind one sees these
days and which do not appeal to me, consisting mostly of manufactured groans and grunts and

fake exhibitions. Whenever Muldoon, the world's famous wrestler came to San Francisco, | never
missed going down to see him; those were real bouts. Asfor prize fights, the well known fighters
generally patronized the large cities. | was in San Francisco at one time to see a fight between Peter
Jackson, the colored champion of the world from Australia, and another fighter (I cannot now recall
his name). | got acquainted with Jackson and invited him to Marysville and guaranteed that it would
be financially worth hiswhile (incidentally, | put up $500.00 as a 72 guarantee for his expenses).
The following abbreviated account from the Appeal of July 23rd, 1890, will speak for itself.
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“Y esterday morning Peter Jackson, the colored Australian champion, accompanied by his trainer,
Sam Fitzpatrick, and many sports from the bay region, left San Francisco for Marysville, where
Jackson had entered into an agreement to box four rounds with Tom Johnson, the well known
Northern heavyweight of Marysville. At the different stopping places along the route, crowds
assembled to get a glimpse of the antipodean fighter, who was loudly cheered as the train rolled
away from each station. Marysville was reached at 5:30 p.m. and here, the largest crowd of all
assembled to do honor to the conqueror of Jem Smith. A deputation from the Marysville Athletic
Club welcomed Johnson at his hotel, several bottles of Mumm's extra dry being cracked in honor
of the occasion. The party numbered, among others, the following well known sports: W. T. Ellis,
Jr., Walt Freeman, Henry Johnson, W. W. Ward, Dan o'Banion, Charlie Pease, Dan McCrate, John
Colford, Dan Donahoe and W. J. Callis....the theatre was jammed full...the first entertainment
was a bout between two Cornish miners who wrestled in catch-as-catch-can style. The third bout
was between two local boxers which went four rounds. Jackson then came into the ring and was
received with great applause, followed by Tom Johnson, who also received awarm reception.
When the time was called and the two men shook hands, no time was devoted to fancy work,

but good solid punching was indulged in from the start....At the end of the third round, Jackson's
telling left handers were visible on the Marysville champion’s nose and mouth....In the fourth and
final round, Johnson scored a heavy left-hander on Peter's forehead, and received a counter which
staggered him;...Tom was getting tired, seemed bent on making a brilliant finish. He followed
Jackson and tried some sweeping blows, which kept Jackson ducking, greatly to the delight of the
onlookers....The universal opinion was it was the best sparring treat ever afforded the Marysville
public. After the exhibition, Jackson, in company of Johnson and his Marysville friends, visited
the leading sporting resorts in the City and whiled away the hours until the arrival of the Oregon
express train which took the San Francisco contingent back to the City.”

CHAPTER XXXIII

Chinese Tong Wars
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TONG wars were more or less frequent and the various tongs took part in these rivalries between
the rival Tongs. Some Chinese did not belong to any of these Tongs but | believe that the greater
number of them did. By being a member of a Tong, a Chinaman felt assured of protection against
any impositions by members of other Tongs and if amember of a Tong should for some reason
get in straitened circumstances, his Tong would take care of him until “he got on his feet again.”
To that extent 73 they were charitable organizations but they had an invariable rule, that if

some member of a certain Tong got into an altercation with a member of some other Tong and
unfortunately got killed, then it was a case of “alife for alife’; either the Tong to which the
murdered man belonged had to pay a substantial sum as “blood money” or else, some member of
that Tong must be killed by some member of the “injured” Tong and some member of that Tong
was delegated to “do thejob.” It didn't make any difference asto who was killed, just so long as
some member of that Tong was killed so as to “even up matters and square the account.”

There were two very strong Tongsin Marysville, the Hop Sings and the Suey Sings, both had quite
elaborate headquarters. On one occasion, as | remember it, a prominent member of the Suey Sings
had been killed by some unknown but presumed member of the Hop Sings. The Suey Singsit was
reported, had made an immediate demand for some $5,000.00 “blood money” from the Hop Sings
and after negotiations the demand had been refused, which meant that it was then necessary for
some member of the Hop Sings to pay with hislife as aforfeit. It was pretty generally known about
town that trouble was likely to occur but the white population really did not take much interest in
these difficulties and the Chinese generally settled their quarrels among themselves, always being
careful to see that no person of another race got injured in any way.

Our office was at the corner of D and First Streets and through the large plate glass windows we
had a good view of the next three blocks on First Street which was the main center of Chinatown.
We were “keeping an eye open” for developments and one day noticed that there were exceedingly
few Chinese to be seen on the sidewalks and concluded that something was about to “pop.” We
were not mistaken; asif by pre-arranged agreement, suddenly large numbers of Chinese emerged
from the stores and many others on the roofs of the buildings on opposite sides of the street and
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commenced afusillade of shooting with pistols; it kept up for about ten minutes and sounded like
a Chinese New Y ear's day, when many long strings of firecrackers were burned, making aterrific
din. With all that mass shooting, there was only one Chinaman killed, as | remember it, the reason
being that the Chinamen were always poor marksmen, almost invariably taking no aim, but just
“banged away,” with their pistols probably aimed in the air or at the ground and “letting fly,”
usually with their eyes closed and just taking a chance that some one of the other Tong would get
hit. It later developed the people up town thought it was just another Chinese celebration with a
lot of firecrackers being burned; we had been enjoying the fun from our office window and did
not think of sending word to the police department until it was al over. Very soon afterwards, all
the police accompanied by the sheriff and his deputies appeared on the scene, al “armed to the
teeth”; they marched down Chinatown, where every Chinaman had disappeared; they went into
stores to obtain information and the only answers they obtained from the Chinese was “no sabbee.”
The police and the sheriff and his 74 deputies marched back uptown again in disgust and the affair
became just another “closed incident.”

It is not generally known, but many of the plans for the Chinese Republic were “hatched” here

in Marysville. Sun Y at Sin, who later on became the first President of the Chinese Republic,
frequently came to Marysville to confer with local leading Chinese, their meetings being held at No.
306 First Street, where was located for many years the well known store of Hong Wo & Co.

After several visits of Sun Yat Sin whom | had the pleasure of meeting on the occasion of one of
his visits, the proposed Chinese Republic Flag used to wave from several flag poles in Chinatown.
Later on, the Republic became afact, mainly through the efforts of Sun Yat Sin, who unfortunately
died just about that time from cancer; his remains are now in a magnificent mausoleum in China,
which islooked upon as a shrine by the Chinese.

CHAPTER XXXIV

Saturday Night and Sunday Too Club
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IT WASin 1887 that a number of young fellows happened to be together one winter evening for
alittle social time, which resulted in the formation of a club, to be known as the “ Saturday Night

& Sunday Too Club.” It was resolved that the membership was to be limited to thirteen and that
every Saturday night, the club members would gather at some agreed place, usually in the rear room
of some restaurant and have a“feed,” followed by a social time, which quite often would last until
Sunday night. The club lasted for several years and we had many jolly good times. On holidays

we generally put on aspecia “banquet,” frequently held in the dining room of some hotel after the
dining room was closed to the public, quite often to the discomfort of the guestsin the hotel who
suffered through loss of sleep.

| have in my scrap book the menu card of one of these occasions on Thanksgiving Day, 1889, and
on that certain occasion, | am very positive the guestsin the hotel did NOT have much sleep, as

we had a brass band from Chico with us at that time. The number “thirteen” is presumed to be an
unlucky number; well perhapsit wasto al the other members of the club as all of them have passed
away to other “happy hunting grounds,” many years ago; for some twenty years, | have been the
thirteenth and last surviving member; if any one should ask me the reason why, | believe that | can
give them the correct answer.

CHAPTER XXXV
A Typica Mountain Fourth of July Celebration

DANCES and celebrations in the mountains were always well attended; people would travel for
miles over rough roads on horseback, horse and buggies or stage coaches

THE AUTHOR, 1887 WHEN PRESIDENT OF “THE SATURDAY NIGHT AND SUNDAY TOO
cLup”

MENU OF “SATURDAY NIGHT AND SUNDAY TOO CLUB”
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75 to be on hand, and when distances were great, many would come the day before so as to miss
none of the festivities.

On July 4th, 1893 a Fourth of July celebration was advertised to be held at Camptonville and there
was a great crowd in attendance, not only from the mountains but from the Valley aswell. Ten

of usat Marysville engaged a bus with four horses to take us up very early in the morning, the
driver being Noah J. Sligar, alocal liveryman. He was selected because he was a good driver and
a sportsman but who never touched liquor; thislatter virtue fairly well assured us that we would at
least get back home safely.

The principal store-keepers there were two brothers by the name of Meek; one had two sons,
William (Bull) Meek and Jason R. Meek. William Bull Meek was the instigator of the celebration
and President of the Day, Grand Marshal and alittle of everything else. One of the principal events
was the enacting of arepresentation of an old time stage coach, loaded with passengers, being
attacked by Indians armed with bows and arrows. The spectators stood on the edge of the bluff at
Camptonville where they could look down, a hundred feet or so to alarge flat area which had been
the location of an old hydraulic mine and on which pine trees again had grown and through which
the County road passed. The stage coach came down the road, the four horses on afull gallop,
when suddenly the attack was made by the Indians shooting their arrows and the passengers “letting
loose” with their revolvers and shotguns, etc. The Indians were represented by local mountain
young men, riding their horses bare back; these boys were stripped to the waist, their bodies colored
with walnut juice and clumps of featherstied in the hair on their heads. It was very realistic, severa
of the Indians were “killed” and fell off their horses while the stage coach had several “casualties”
but continued up the road to “safety” to Camptonville; it was a good show. Thiswas followed by
various other entertainments during the day and at 8:00 P.M. a big dance was held in alarge hall
which lasted until about 8:00 the next morning and mighty few had any inclination to leave for
their beds; in fact, there were none to be had anyway. As any of the boys got tired and their spirits
commenced to “droop,” they were influenced to “rise” by “bending their elbows” and pouring
liquid spirits down. The next morning most of the celebrants started to return to their homes but our
crowd stayed over upon invitation of Bill Meek and were invited to take aride to the John Ramm

Memories; my seventy-two years in the romantic county of Yuba, California, by W.T. Ellis; with an introduction by Richard Belcher http://
www.loc.gov/resource/calbk.136



Ranch, which in those days was noted for the fine wines it produced. Without any sleep (but with
our spirits still high) we embarked in a Studebaker wagon, with four seats arranged crosswise of
the wagon, with twelve persons aboard; Bill Meek was the driver of four large fine gray horses;
when we were ready to start, Meek pulled out his pistol, “let go” six shots, cracked hislong whip
and the horses started on a dead run on their way. We kept this pace up for the five miles or so to
the Ramm Ranch. The road was narrow and very crooked and in most places there was a sheer
drop of severa hundred feet to the canyon bottom. We were all mighty thankful when we reached
the Ramm Ranch, where we “recovered” for several hours, sampling the very excellent 76 wines
produced on the ranch by which time we had mustered enough “Dutch courage” to make the return
trip to Camptonville but not before Meek had promised to be in less of a hurry on his return trip.
This he promised with alaugh but he failed to do, making the excuse that he could not stop his
horses after they had started to run away with him; we noticed, however, that when we reached
Camptonville, he had no difficulty in stopping them, literally pulling them back on their haunches,
much to the relief of the rest of us. Meek's father came out and met us and remarked, “Bill, you'll
pull off that stunt just once too often some day.” Apparently his predictions were incorrect as |
never heard of Bill Meek ever having any accidents driving stages. Meek always knew his horses
and his horses knew him, he was rated one of the best stage drivers the mountains ever had.

Our return home to Marysvillein our bus that afternoon was uneventful for the very simple reason
that we slept (rather uncomfortably) all the way home.

CHAPTER XXXVI
A Fourth of July Celebration in 1895

SINCE the advent of good roads, the automobile, etc., usually the Nation's natal day is celebrated
by people getting out of town and taking vacationsin the “tall timber” or other places, but in earlier
times, this day usually meant a big celebration in town and crowds of country people came for
milesto “see the celebration.” Rival celebrations used to be held by nearby towns, such as Chico,
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Oroville, etc., but later on, by mutual understanding, Chico, Oroville and Marysville “took turns’ in
holding a celebration.

One of these celebrations, which was held on July 4th, 1895 experienced some unforseen climatic
difficulties. A big celebration was arranged for, particularly alarge parade and a barbecue lunch
for the public and the buildings were covered with flags and bunting. A big crowd was expected
and came. A well advertised feature was the employment of avery well known big band from San
Francisco, called “Roncovieri's Band” which had cost the Committee a very substantial sum for

its services. D Street between First and Second Streets was blocked off to travel and rows upon
rows of tables and benches lined this street area for the free barbecue luncheon and in the center, an
elevated platform was erected upon which the band was to play. In anticipation of the usua hot day,
to protect the people sitting at these luncheon tables and also to protect the members of the band
from the sun's hot rays, ropes were strung across the street from the second story brick buildings on
opposite sides for amost the entire length of the block and on top of these ropes, was laid canvas
to make aroof awning as a protection from the sun; but “alas and alack,” it “rained pitchforks’

that day, ruining the celebration except for the hotels, saloons, ice cream parlors and the dance in
the 77 pavilion. Umbrellas were everywhere but the biggest “inverted” umbrella was the canvas
awning spread over the street for the protection of the band and the diners who were protected for
awhile, but soon the canvas awning commenced to accumulate large quantities of water, the ropes
began to break with the added weight, and it soon was a deluge on both the diners and the band.
Everyone ran for some other cover; the tables were left, heavily laden with food of all kinds and
agreat many Indians who had come down from the mountains for the celebration secured alot of
sacks and were permitted to dump all the food into the sacks to take home with them. The Indians
voted the celebration a great success but hardly any one else did.

CHAPTER XXXVII

Dove Stews at Shelton Grove
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FOR many years, there had been a Sportsman's Club in Nevada County and annually they had an
outing, sportsmen from all over the State attending; there was always a barbecue, plenty of liquid
refreshments, trap shooting, and various other amusements for the day.

It was about 1893 that some local sportsmen, headed by Ben Cockrill, decided on a similar annual
event for Y uba County; arrangements were made and the event pulled off. It was successful

and proved popular; each year the occasion was repeated and each time on alarger scale until it
culminated in the biggest event of them all in 1898. They were stag affairs and this 1898 event
proved to be a“riot.” Many prizes were offered for various contests, the money for financing

the event being largely secured from all kinds of gambling games which were conducted on the
grounds and which were liberally patronized. The Shelton Grove, consisting of several acres of fine
large oak trees, closely growing together was always used for the event, the trees affording plenty
of shade. Rows upon rows of tables and benches were installed for the “ stew,” which was held late
in the afternoon so that everyone would have ample opportunity to “get up a good appetite” with
plenty of “appetizers,” which the vast majority did as “all eats and drinks” were absolutely free and
the liquid refreshments were always more than ample for any demand.

In those days game was plentiful and many of the local sportsmen for aweek or so beforehand
would be out hunting for doves, deer and young ducks which were placed in cold storage until

the day they were required. Immense caldrons of about thirty gallons capacity each were used

for cooking these stews and the man in charge of this culinary department was Abraham Lewis,
familiarly known by every one as“Old Abe’; he was an expert in this line of work and with many
assistants, always put on a very successful and tasteful lot of food, “with all the trimmings.” To give
some idea of the real magnitude of that day's events, the dove stew was reported to have required
some 78 3000 doves and in addition there was venison stew and “flopper” stew, but in view of the
fact that there were some 1500 men in attendance, it was mostly all disposed of.

Quite naturally, there were always some who when well “liquored up,” were disposed to have a
fight and there were a number that day; in the large busin which | rode with about fifteen others on
our way home, the bus was stopped twice on the way in to let some of those on board get out on the
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road side and settle their “arguments’ for afew minutes; then they would get aboard again and the
bus proceeded on its way back to town.

| have previously stated that this certain event wasa“riot,” well, it was so much so that after

that the wives, mothers, sisters and mothers-in-law of various prominent citizens with these
“impedimenta,” raised such serious objections to the condition in which some of their men relations
returned home, that this Sportsman Club “folded up” and future events “called off”; but they were
good, while they |asted.

CHAPTER XXXVIII
Attempted Invasion of the City by Caterpillars

IN THE early days, al the territory south of the present north channel of the Y uba River at the D
Street Bridge was a vast wilderness of trees and underbrush, wild grape and blackberry vines, this
dense forest extending down to Eliza Bend on the south and upstream on the Y uba River for many
miles, covering in all, several thousand acres. The southerly boundary of this forest was the higher
ridge of red dirt land where is now located the Cline Bull tract of homes, the Canary Cottage (now
the Aloha), and Shelton's and Dunning's place, on the present Hammonton Road.

The bridge across the Yuba River at D Street those days was awooden affair, the same length as the
present concrete bridge, but when you had crossed a distance of six hundred feet south of the north
approach, the bridge from there on was in athick forest, the trees being so high that in summer time
it was mostly in shadow during sunny days.

The caretaker of the bridge was an old gentleman named Obediah Sawtelle, whose son was a
bookkeeper in our office and was in my father's employ for many years. This old bridge tender was
known by everyone as “Old Obe’; his chief duty was to watch out for possible fires on the bridge
and when any teams ran away in town and started up the approach to the bridge, he closed a gate at
the entrance of the bridge and usually stopped them.
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It was about fifty years ago, that a singular and never repeated occurrence took place; thislarge
forest of trees suddenly developed atremendous number of caterpillars. They were about three
inches long and about a half inch thick and for quite awhile they spent their efforts in devouring all
the leaves from all the trees and brush in this forest and

1898 A SMALL PORTION OF THE “DINING ROOM” AT SHELTON's GROVE FOR
ANNUAL DOVE STEW

1898 THE “KITCHEN” AT SHELTON's GROVE SPORTSMAN's CLUB, ANNUAL DOVE
STEW

79 when they had about cleaned off all such available green leaves, etc., they started across both the
wooden wagon bridge and also the Southern Pacific railroad trestle, presumably on a hunt on the
north side of the river for more food supplies. For several days the trains had great difficulty getting
across the railroad bridge, the masses of caterpillars on the rails making them so dlippery that the
engine's wheels could not get traction enough to make headway. On the wagon bridge, many barrels
of soft tar were taken to about the middle of the bridge and a strip, about 20 feet wide, was coated
with tar, placed on the floor and the railing of the bridge in an effort to stop their progress; this

did not prevent their onward march, for as the caterpillars got stuck in the tar, the oncoming mass
would cover those which had got stuck and keep on crawling over the other dead bodies and more
tar was placed on the “they shall not pass” strip of area. Thiswas kept up for several days and was
successful and gradually the attempted invasion was over and they all gradually disappeared. Just
what caused this immense mass of caterpillars appearing on this one and only occasion, | have
never found out.

CHAPTER XXXIX
The Failure of the English Dam and Comments on Other Dams

THIS dam had been constructed by the hydraulic miners, not for the storage of debris, but for the
storage of water for mining purposes, the dam was full of water at the timeit failed. A message was
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relayed to Marysville that the dam had failed and Charles E. Sexey, who was then President of the
Marysville Levee Commission, happened to be talking with me when the news was received. We
immediately got a photographer and drove to Daguerer Point to take a photograph of the expected
flood, believing that it could be used to advantage in the big suit then in progress between Edwards
Woodruff, (who at that time was the owner of the Empire Block, situated at the northeast corner

of D and Second Streets and the basis of the suit, on behalf of Y uba and Sutter Counties) and the
North Bloomfield Mine, the contention being that the filling of the rivers by mining debric was
athreatened danger to this property. Previously the miners, at the solicitation of James o'Brien

of Smartsville who was also a hydraulic miner, had tacitly admitted threatened damage to other
properties by constructing alevee on the south side of the Y uba River from the edge of the foothills
(near Marigold), extending westerly a distance of about 8 miles where this levee connected with
what was known as the Hedges Grade; this levee cost the miners about $85,000.00.

The English Dam broke in June 1883, and the water was entirely released from the reservoir in
about one hour; the rush of water down the Y uba's mountain channel took out various bridges. The
bridge at Freeman's Crossing was destroyed, the water in the river being about forty feet higher than
ever known before or since. As the wave 80 of water continued down stream, it “flattened out”;
when it reached Daguerre Point, only the tops of large oak trees were out of water; (the photograph
showing this| still have in my possession). When the water reached farther down stream, brush,
etc., diverted the flow more southerly and the main current was deflected against the “ o'Brien

levee” at the Beeney Ranch, which was located about seven miles east of Marysville on the south
side of theriver.

Mr. Beeney was busy working with a crew of men harvesting a grain crop, when suddenly, much to
his astonishment, he saw awall of water running over the top of the levee, in the middle of summer;
they abandoned their operations and made haste to get to higher ground. Several breaks occurred

in the levee near there, the flood covering alarge area of the Linda District, then escaping to the
lower river over the Eliza District. The main body of the flood kept in the main channel and raised
theriver at the D Street bridge two and a half feet. | remember that at the D Street bridge the water
was almost as thick as syrup, carrying a mass of mining debris; brush, trees, logs and other debris
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came down in great quantities and the bridge itself was jammed with citizens “watching the show.”
Just twelve months afterward (June 1884) Judge Lorenzo Sawyer of the United States Circuit Court
gave his famous hydraulic mining decision and he dwelt on this dam breaking and the resultant
debris being brought down theriver.

The following data, may be of interest:

The capacity of the English Dam was 618,000,000 cubic feet of water (all available) or about
14,200 acre feet, and it was full at the time it failed.

The dam was situated about 55 miles upstream from Marysville.

The dam was 131 feet high and 400 feet long with abase of 260 feet; the upstream side being faced
with boards; the dam being built of rubble stone.

The reservoir created made a lake about 2 1/2 miles long, covering 395 acres.
The dam failed by being overtopped at 5:00 P.M. June 19, 1883.

The water was about 100 feet deep in the canyon, just below the dam when the dam failed; at
Freeman's Crossing, 40 miles downstream, the water in the river rose until it was 40 feet higher than
it had ever been before or since.

Asthe flood wave reached the edge of the foothills, it broke the Lindalevee in three places at 1:30
P.M. the following day, at the old Beeney Ranch, (a short distance this side of Marigold) where it
deposited so much debrisin the river channel, that it flowed over portions of the Linda District for
several days through these breaks and after the water had subsided to its usual low water summer
level at the D Street bridge.

The flood of water commenced to reach the D Street bridge in about 25 hours, on the following day
as the following will show;—
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The gauge read, 6'4” just before the flood arrived.
The gauge read, 6'10” at 3:45 P.M.

The gaugeread, 7'2” at 4:00 P.M.
81
The gaugeread, 82" at 5:05 P.M.

The gauge read, 9'0” at 6:00 P.M.
The gauge read, 8'10” at 10:00 P.M.

After that, the river fell rapidly to its previous level of 6'4”. An immense amount of debris, logs
and brush was brought down. Samples were taken of the water, four feet under the river surface
and showed 3.3 per cent of “dlickens,” al previous tests had never shown over 1.125 per cent of
material.

At Daguerre Point, where the river was one mile wide at that time, the river rose two and a half feet
in the first 15 minutes. At Graniteville, the water was 100 feet deep in theriver.

As amatter of comparison, the following are some facts about the Bullards Bar Dam. Thisdam is

at elevation 1500 feet; is 188 feet in height; length 440 feet; sub-base 80 feet; base 43 feet; crest 6
feet. Water behind the dam can be drawn down only to the penstock; with 10-foot gatesinstalled on
top, the total water available for useis 16,000 acre feet; below the penstock, thereis |eft available
for storage for mining debris, 40,000,000 cubic yards which, in my opinion, it is exceedingly
doubtful will ever be stored from that fork of the Y uba River. The drainage area above the damiis
540 square miles. With a head of 13 feet over the dam crest, the anticipated discharge was estimated
to be 65,000 second feet but in March 1928, it actually reached 70,000 second feet, the maximum
daily discharge during the period of the flood being 56,000 second feet. The dam was designed

to carry itsload purely as an arch, no consideration was given to gravity or cantilever action; no
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consideration was given for uplift under the foundation, which latter consists of a hard greenstone.
This dam is situated 40 miles upstream from Marysville.

If the proposed dam near The Narrows at Smartsville is constructed, that is another matter to be
considered; but now that there is proper supervision over dam construction by the State Engineering
Department and, in this particular case, also under supervision of the Federal Engineers, there

is no doubt in my mind that this proposed dam will be constructed on much more substantial

plans than was the Bullard's Bar Dam. In any event, any possible contingencies have been taken
under consideration by the Marysville Levee Commission and with additional changes and
improvements, which are now being planned for, it is considered that Marysville will be immune
inal circumstances. So | do not want it considered that | am an “aarmist,” for | am not; the
possibility of afailure of the Bullard's Bar Dam, | believe is quite remote, BUT, | have always
believed in the slogan, “ safety first” with alevee system, particularly since my experiencein 1907,
and have always had that slogan fixed firmly in my mind since then.

THE LAKE ALMANOR DAM

Thisisavery large earth dam, at an elevation of 4380 feet, situated on the Feather River. The
height of the dam is about 140 feet; the spillway is 20 feet below the crest, 82 and at this elevation,
the storage capacity is 1,300,000 acre feet, and would cover 30,000 acres. The greatest amount of
water storage behind the dam was on June 5th, 1928 with 810,000 acre feet; at that time the water
surface was 19 feet below the floor of the spillway. In May 1930, because of rumors of trouble
with the dam, at my request, the members of our Committee of Five, visited the dam and made
investigations; we were met there by officials of the Great Western Power Company. A great deal
of corrective work was under way and this was later completed. The dam will never befilled to
capacity for three reasons; first, because recent State laws permit the State Engineering Department
to have control and dictate what amount of storage may be permitted; second, it ismy firm belief
that there is not enough watershed to give sufficient run-off ever to fill the lake to capacity behind
the dam; third, the Company which owns the dam would not have the temerity to permit maximum
storage, even if they had the right now to do so.
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In connection with the failure of the English Dam, and since then, other damsin the State, | have
been asked many times since the construction of the Bullard's Bar Dam, what would happen if that
dam should also fail, particularly at some high water period; well, the answer is that nothing serious
would happen. If it should fail in the summer months, it might raise theriver at the D Street bridge,
possibly six feet, but if the dam should fail during an extreme high water period, the river might be
raised less than afoot, thisfor the reason that the wave of additional water would “flatten out” asiit
reached Marysville and being imposed upon the 2000 feet of flood surface width, then prevailing

at the D Street bridge, the effect would be practically negligible. Our Marysville levee system has
been constructed to care for this possible contingency happening, when a maximum winter flood
dischargeis aso prevailing.

CHAPTER XL
Some Record Snowfallsin the Sierras

THE following measurements were taken at the Summit of the Donner Pass, Nevada County, at
elevation of 7017 feet.

The following figures are in inches.

While there were 36 inches less snowfall in the winter of 1879-80, than in 1837-38, it 83 will be
noticed that the heaviest fall wasin April, amonth in which the snow does not pack and disappears

rapidly.

Asfor the winter of 1889-90, it will be noticed that the heaviest fall was during the months of
December to March inclusive, these months are when the weather is coldest and the snow packs
solidly. Therainfal in Marysville that winter was 38.91 inches.

The winter of 1889-90 was a severe one for the Southern Pacific Railroad, traffic was practically
discontinued for along period and following that winter, many miles of more snow sheds were
constructed at heavy expense. The snow pack was so solid that it did not commence to melt until
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March, when the river commenced to rise from these melting snows and for the months of March
to May inclusive, the Y uba River at the D Street gauge averaged about 16 feet, the highest reading
each month being as follows:

March 8th 16 feet, 8 inches
April 13th 16 feet, 2 inches
May 25th 16 feet, 0 inches

There was no levee system at that time near the river from the old site of “Y uba Dam” to the
Southern Pacific Railroad embankment, a distance of about one mile, and there was then (the same
astoday), the long 150 foot trestle in the railroad embankment, just south of Canary Cottage (now
The Aloha). Astherivers were well filled with debris at that time, the melting snows caused a
constant fairly high water discharge under this trestle (within about one foot of the then highest
water mark of 17 feet 1 inch of 1884), and overflowing the County road and for quite awhile the
residents of Linda Township had access to Marysville only by crossing the Railroad Bridge across
the Y uba River and on their return, packed their supplies on their backs. This overflow showing no
signs of subsiding, the merchantsin town installed a rowboat service on the line of the County road
for the accommodation of the people on the south side of town.

| was amember of the Board of Supervisors at that time and with a gang of men attempted to close
off thistrestle with alevee made of bags of earth, which seemed at first likely to be a success, but
when we attempted to do the final closing, the current was too swift to finish the job. We were all
working in water about to our waists and | had the bad luck to dislocate my right knee which placed
me on crutches for a couple of months; that was the first and only time (so far) that the Old Y uba
“made me take the count.”

In 1911, there was an exceedingly large accumulation of snow in the mountains; on March 24th,
a Quincy newspaper reported that “on the ridge between Poorman's and Hopkin's Creek, in Onion
Valley and on the north side of Pilot Creek, the snow drifts were as deep as seventy-five feet deep”;
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the Mullen Hotel in Onion Valley (which was atwo story building) had only its stove pipe showing
above the snow. About two months later | was making one of my usual spring business trips up that
84 way, and at La Porte and Gibsonville they told me they doubted if | could get through by way

of Onion Valley, thence to Nelson Point, then Quincy, but | had a good team of horses and took a
chance, but finally the snow on the road made me lose my way. | finally reached the top of quite a
high knoll and there at the base of the knoll was the Mullen Hotel. | called out and the proprietor
came to the door and with afog horn voice yelled out, “what in h— are you blankety blank dam
fool doing up there?” He said, “Why don't you drive down the side of the hill?’ | thought he meant
it and started down and the horses, my buckboard and myself landed in a heap; then he “balled

me out” again; well | was marooned there for three days before | could continue on my way again
but | had alot of entertainment as the proprietor could tell the greatest number of stories, with the
greatest gusto and with the loudest mouth, | believe it has ever been my lot to meet; he certainly
was some mountain character.

DONNER PARTY

It wasin October 1846 that the Donner Party had its sad experiences commence, while on their way
to California. The party consisted largely of the Donner, Murphy and Graves families; in al, there
were ninety members of the party of which only forty-eight finally survived. It was in the Spring

of 1847 when the survivors arrived in the foothills and valley area, many remaining at the various
settlements east of Marysville and Wheatland, among those coming to the Marysville area being
the Murphy family. In the latter part of 1847, W. G. Murphy moved from the Cordua Ranch to
Nye's Ranch (afterwards Marysville) and for many years afterwards played a prominent part in the
City's affairs. He was a lawyer by profession and a very interesting character and when | first ran
for County Supervisor in 1888 he was one of my staunch supporters.

CHAPTER XLI

San Francisco Earthquake and Fire
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THE earthquake in San Francisco was on April 18, 1906 and two days afterwards, on April

20th, 1906, a mass meeting was held in the Marysville City Hall. The meeting was called to

order by Mayor G. W. Hall, who stated that it was time for action and not words and asked that a
subscription list be immediately opened at the meeting of those present. | “opened the pot” with
$100.00 for the W. T. Ellis Company, this was immediately followed with $100.00 subscriptions
from T. J. Kelly Co., J. R. Garrett Co., Valey Meat Co., Kelly Bros., Powell Bros., and others and
within about one hour, $5,000.00 was raised and the following day, the Garrett Company, Ellis
Company and the Buckeye Mill shipped, what was understood to be, the first carload of foodstuffs
to the stricken City. Many present at the meeting remembered that when Marysville was flooded
in 1875, San Francisco loaded up ariver steamer with foodstuffs, blankets, bedding, etc., which
was thankfully received and 85 Marysville wanted to reciprocate the favor. Within afew days,
something like $11,000.00 was subscribed in al for San Francisco.

A few days later, | went to San Francisco and walked up the center of Market Street to the City
Hall, which was in ruins; | had to take the center of the street as the sidewalks and gutters and for
considerable distances out in the street, was rubbish of al descriptions. The fire which followed

the earthquake was, | presume a blessing in disguise, as practically no earthquake insurance was
carried at that time and the fire enabled property ownersto obtain fire insurance on badly damaged
buildings which would have had to be repaired or torn down without any remuneration to the
owners. It was a severe blow to the insurance companies; many paid their lossesin full; some made
part payments while some foreign companies welched and paid little or nothing. The State at large,
however, had all insurance rates raised by the insurance companies for a number of years following
the fire and in that way, the insurance companies were reimbursed to a certain extent by property
owners throughout the State; as the State in general had a natural interest in the prompt rebuilding
of San Francisco, it seemed fit and proper that such assistance should be rendered. To me, however,
the new City lost the romance and associations of the original city; the old Palace Hotel with its
tiers of indoor balconies, and itsindoor carriage drive way; the old Occidental Hotel, Grand Hotel
and others; the Pup, Poodle Dog, Zinkands, Marchands and other famous old French restaurants,
which | had known so well, also the Goodfellow's Grotto, near the City Hall where a luscious steak
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could be obtained for 25¢, which would now cost you $1.25 in a San Francisco restaurant, were
gone forever. With it went also, the finer saloons, where lunch counters were maintained, where
wonderful roasts, assorted vegetables, etc., were served, presided over by a chef, immaculatein his
white jacket and apron and rimless white tall hat; everything was free, all that was expected of you
was to patronize the bar, which was of course always done, sometimes quite often when several
friends met and each in turn would “ set them up.”

In those days, there was published a*“poem” which made quite a“hit,” asfollows. There'slots of
time to burn, There's adevil of alot to learn, Out in Frisco; Where they make their human matches,
To end in single scratches And the husbands mix their latches, Out in Frisco. Where the red lights
are contagious And the conduct is outrageous, Out in Frisco.

86

Y ou get next at Sanguinetti's Where the girls forget their pretties, Out in Frisco, And the blood-red
native wine Mixes up the clinging vine And she calls you “Baby Mine,” Out in Frisco. Next day
you meet at Zinkands And you hold the dear girl's hands, Out in Frisco. Dry Martini, then another,
And she telephones to Mother Shelll take dinner with her brother, Out in Frisco. If in Poodle Dog
acrowd, Disturbs your nerves with noises loud, Out in Frisco, You will go just one floor up And
in privacy you'll sup Close beside your buttercup, Out in Frisco; Or, in the elevator, If, in parlance
of the waiter, Out in Frisco, Y ou more quiet wish to be, You will stop at Number three Just to see
what you can see— Out in Frisco. If your conscience then isrife Cause it's another fellow's wife,
Remember thisislife, Out in Frisco.

87

When you finally cash in And end this life of sin Out in Frisco, They will gently toll abell, Plant
your carcassin adell, No need to go to hell, You're in Frisco.

CHAPTER XLII

Military Experiences and the Debs Strike
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IT WAS about 1883 when a number of school boys formed a Zouave Company in Marysville; there
were about forty in the Company, their ages from about fifteen to eighteen; as| remember it, | was
a Second Sergeant in the Company. We had very gaudy uniforms, ared fez for the head, a snappy
blue short jacket with plenty of braid ornamentation and our trousers were very bright red and very
baggy, reaching to about the knee and with white puttees on our legs from the knee down. We were
always on hand for 4th of July and other celebrations and gave occasional exhibitions of marching,
bayonet drills, etc., at entertainments; we “showed off” every chance we got.

Later on a Company was formed called the Marysville Guards of which Godfrey L. Carden was
Captain and | was a Second Lieutenant. | was instrumental in forming this Company, advancing
most of the money with which to purchase at avery low price alot of discarded old Springfield
Rifles from the Government and my father permitted us the free use of alarge vacant hall on the
second story of the brick building still situated at the southeast corner of D and First streets. We
did alot of target practice on the south side end of the D Street bridge; just before Thanksgiving,
we would hold a*“turkey shoot” on the sand area; the turkeys would be buried in the sand with just
their heads sticking out for targets; ten shots were sold for a stated price and if the turkey's head
was hit, it was the marksman's turkey. The range was rather long and the target was rather small

so we picked up some profits for the Company's expenses. This Company was in existence for
several years until one day, when an annual election for officerstook place, there were two rivals
for the office of Captain; afree-for-all fight took place, a number were thrown down the steep flight
of stairs, my father came over to investigate and refused further use of the hall and the Company
disbanded.

In 1892 a militia Company was formed, this Company being Company C of the Eighth Regiment.
George Baldwin was Captain, John S. Lydon was First Lieutenant and | was Second Lieutenant;
there were other Companies at Oroville, Chico, Red 88 Bluff, Redding and Colusaforming

the Regiment. Regimental Headquarters were at Chico, James Montgomery was General, Park
Henshaw was Colonel. The Regiment held annual encampments for aweek each year at some one
of these towns, daytime was given over to Regimental parades, etc., and the greater part of the night
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time was given over to dances, banquets with plenty of instruction in the graceful and convivial art
of “bending the elbow” while maintaining your balance with one foot on a brassrail.

Colonel Henshaw was a good sport and had a most convivial nature when he was off duty, but
when he was on duty, he was a strict disciplinarian; his Regimental Sergeant was Ulrich Callins;
he and | were great cronies, he was a“perfect blonde” while | was a decided brunette, wearing
those days afull pointed black beard. On one occasion, when the encampment was at Chico, on
the last day of the encampment, there was to be a grand parade at the Camp Grounds under the
oaksin Bidwell Park. The Colonel was using avery fine white horse for his mount which he had
borrowed from afriend and Collins and | decided we would have some fun with the Colonel that
day. Just before the parade took place, Collins and | obtained some nitrate of silver and just before
the Colonel came for his horse we striped the horse with the nitrate of silver in rows. This was not
apparent at the time but as soon as the Regiment was in formation, with the Colonel sitting erect
on his horse in the sun, the sun's rays commenced to get to work, the stripes of nitrate began to
show black, the horse gradually commenced to look like a zebra, the assembled large crowds of
people who had come to view the show commenced to laugh. The Colonel, sitting up stiff and erect
in his saddle, did not know what the merriment was all about, but when he discovered the reason,
“was he mad”; he borrowed another horse and the parade commenced but the occurrence nearly
wrecked the parade. When the parade was over, the various Companies started to return to their
various home towns but the Colonel was running about trying to find who those “son — — were
who had pulled this dirty trick on him,” but he did not find out at the time. Collins sent me word
to keep still, that the owner of the horse threatened to sue the Colonel for $200.00 damages to his
fine pet horse but that the Colonel had compromised by having the hair on the horse clipped and so
take off the disfigurement to the horse's appearance as the horse itself was not injured. At the next
annual encampment which was held in Colusa, when the week was ended, Collinsand | told the
Colonel who had been guilty; well he was “off duty,” and so was in excellent good humor; several
of us had “chipped in” and had ready an open landau with four horses driven by Noah Sligar from
his Marysville stable and we invited the Colonel to drive back to Marysville with us. It was a hot
day, avery large cake of ice was placed in the floor of therig, plenty of bottled refreshments were
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placed about the ice to keep us cool on the way over. On the way over the Colonel went to sleep
with one of hislegs stretched out on top of the cake of ice. When we arrived at the Western Hotel at
Marysville and the Colonel awakened, he couldn't walk, hisleg had been on 89 the ice too long; we
had to carry him into the hotel; hisleg wasn't in good shape for several days; he had another score
to settle with Collins and myself. Those encampments were rather lively affairs.

It is not generally known that Company C of Marysville held at that time the enviable title of
Champions of the World for rifle shooting at 200 yards, off hand, fifty men competing on aside.
This honor was won by the members of Company C on May 19th, 1895 and it has, | understand,
never been equaled. The Marysville Militiamen won over the members of Company B of the
National Guard of San Francisco on that date, by seventy-five points, the score being Marysville
1982, San Francisco 1907; this was thirty-one points better than any showing made before or since
in aNational Guard match between one hundred men. The officers of this Company at that time
were Captain E. A. Forbes, Lieutenants George H. VVoss, and Phil J. Divver, Sergeants Henry
Schuler, David Canning and Peter J. Delay. In the year 1898 when volunteers were called for

in the Spanish-American war, Company C then became known as Company D and proved the
machine through which a volunteer Company of 105 men, including officers, entered that war.
This Company went into training at Camp Barrett, Alameda County, under Captain George H.
Voss where they remained three weeks before being mustered into the regulars. Later, some of the
Company members were sent to barracks at Mare Island, the others going to Vancouver, B. C.

| had advanced to the position of Major, Fifth Brigade, N.G.C. and happened to be taking a

week's vacation at Bartlett Springs when, on July 23, 1894 | received instructions from General
Montgomery from the Chico Headquarters, that | had been “detailed with the Eighth Regiment

of Infantry and will report immediately to Colonel Park Henshaw, Commanding, at Sacramento

for duty.” The great railroad strike, eventually affecting every railroad in the United States had
commenced just a short time previous, generally known as the “Debs Railroad Strike.” | took the
first stage back to Marysville, put on my uniform and as the trains were still operating, took the first
train for Sacramento. | reported to Colonel Henshaw at his headquarters and asked for instructions;
the Colonel informed me that all the Companies of the Regiment had been ordered immediately to
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entrain for Sacramento and | wasfirst to pick out a camp site somewhere near the Southern Pacific's
American River bridge and report back to him. | picked out alarge vacant area at the corner of 8th
and D Streets (which happened to be the same streets where | lived in Marysville); there were only
afew scattering houses in that vicinity and a man came out of one of the small shanties, no doubt
curious, and seeing me dressed in a uniform and looking over the property asked me what | was
looking for. | told him | had selected the property for acamp site for alot of soldiers; he said we
could not have the site until we had paid him rent in advance; he was told we would take the site
and discuss price afterwards; he told me that he would have me arrested for trespassing if | did;

he was told to go right ahead. Returning to Colonel Henshaw for further instructions, he told me
there would 90 be about four hundred men arriving in the next two days and | wasto arrange for
commissary supplies for the camp and was to order supplies only for one day's requirements each
day for the camp. | said “Hell's bells, Colonel, | am no hotel kitchen chef, what do | know what a
large kitchen camp wants, where am | to get these supplies and what do | pay for them with?’ He
replied, “Y ou are in the grocery business and should know what should be wanted in a kitchen and
you surely are acquainted with some grocery and produce stores in Sacramento; go and order what
you want and tell them to ‘ charge the bill to the State’ and get busy; those are your orders, then
report back to me the results.” | sat down, made out along list of what | thought was wanted and
then called on alarge retail store, being acquainted with the proprietor, gave the order and told them
to “charge the bill to the State”; did the same thing with a butcher shop and some other stores and
told where to deliver the goods the following day, by which time kitchen tents had been erected
and the commissary department ready for business. | thought | had ordered a plentiful supply but
when the cooks got busy, there were many things | had overlooked and | got cussed good and
plenty, behind my back. In afew days, as the orders for goods each day were quite large, | presume
that the store proprietors got alittle uneasy about “charging to the State,” so one of them, when |
called to place an order said, “Now Major, we appreciate the very nice business you are giving us
but we really are not hoggish and believe that some of our competitors are entitled to some of this
nice business and we would suggest that you scatter your orders about with some other stores.” |
took the hint and patronized other stores but they soon gave me the same “suggestions’ about the
“nice business’ | was giving them. | never had the nerve to ask prices, they aways gave me hills
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and they all certainly knew how to charge good prices; eventually, when | okayed these bills | cut
down the charges very materially and sent them to the Adjutant General's office. | have aways felt
ashamed of having done this because it was several years afterward before the State L egislature
made appropriations to pay these bills. My records show that the cost of three meals aday for a
regiment was 41 cents per man.

Our Regiment patrolled the railroad tracks on the north side of Sacramento and the railroad bridges;
other National Guard Companies were detailed for duty at other points; several of the Sacramento
City Companies were in and about the passenger depot and freight yards. This was a mistake soon
found out, as many men in the Companies were friends of the strikers and when orders were given
the strikers to disperse, they only laughed and kidded the officers; this same thing happened in
various places and then, regular army troops arrived from the Presidio and soon brought order

out of chaos and our, and other, National Guard regiments were ordered home. For some years
afterward | was kidded about the “mulligan and sockeye” stews | had provided for the boys whilein
camp; | decided that as a“Commissary Major” | was a“washout.” Shortly afterward, having served
about ten years, | resigned from the service.

91
CHAPTER XLIII

Liberty Loan Drives

DURING the world war, Mr. Herbert Cave and myself had charge of all the Liberty Loan “drives’
and in each case we put Y uba County “over the top” with plenty to spare on each drive. At first we
had considerable difficulty with several naturalized German citizens, three in particular. All three of
them had lived in Y uba County for many years and two of them were very affluent while the other
was in only moderate circumstances. The latter was very pro-German and got to be so outspoken
that he was brought before the Superior Court Judge and threatened with being sent to the Federal
Prison at Alcatraz Island; after that he subsided. The other two still continued absolutely to refuse
to subscribe for the bonds so | sent them a letter to appear at our headquarters on a certain day and
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at a certain hour, absolutely without fail or “some action would be taken.” It had the desired effect,
they both appeared and we told them just how much each had to subscribe and they were very
substantial amounts; they wanted to know what would happen if they failed to subscribe and they
were told that it was up to them to subscribe or not, it made no particular difference to us, but that
“they would be exceedingly surprised and greatly inconvenienced if they decided not to subscribe”;
knowing what had been threatened to the third one who had been taken before the Superior Judge,
they weakened and subscribed for the amounts we had allocated to them. | had always been on
friendly terms with these two men but after that, one of them has never spoken to me since. Had
they refused, | really do not know what | would have done as | “had no aces up my sleeve.”

The various Red Cross drives were in charge of Mrs. P. T. Smith; she was an indefatigable worker
and also succeeded in “going over the top” with every Red Cross drive; she never took no for an
answer from anyone, the word “no” was not in her vocabulary.

CHAPTER XLIV
Navigation on the Feather and Y uba Rivers

IN 1849, the Steamer “Linda” which had come around Cape Horn from the East, made a trip up
the Y uba River for a distance of about four miles, where alanding was made and a town site was
laid out and called after the Steamer, the district south of the Y uba River taking that name, which
it bears to this day. The Steamer “Phoenix” also made atrip up the Y uba River to Owsley's Bar, in
1854, which place is approximately opposite the present location of Hammonton, about ten miles
upstream from Marysville. A few years afterwards, George C. Perkins, (later U.S. Senator) 92
conducted agrocery store at Oroville, loaded alarge steamer with supplies and had same delivered
to Oroville, which is 34 miles upstream on the Feather River from Marysville. In the Sacramento
Bee, under date of February 16, 1862, appears the following news item: “Captain Gibson's steamer
“Defiance,” after having been engaged for some weeks in annoying the Marysvillians and proving
that the Feather River is navigable to Oroville, returned to this City yesterday afternoon.”
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Many steamers and sailing vessels were making regular trips from San Francisco to Marysville

at that time, as Marysville was the natural distributing point for the mining section of the State, it
being of record that on August 27th, 1850, there were twenty-four sailing vessels at the landing in
Marysville. On August 22, 1851, there arrived at the wharf at Marysville with full cargoes, seven
steamers, viz, “Marysville,” “Kennebeck,” “Yuba,” “Mansel White,” “Fashion,” “Orient,” and
“Gamecock.” At this same time, many other steamers were navigating between San Francisco and
Marysville, among them being the “ Confidence,” “ Camanche,” “Jack Hayes,” “ American Eagle,”
“Urilda,” “J. Bragdon,” “William G. Hunt,” “Fashion,” “Faun,” and the “New World.”

At about that time the passenger rates from San Francisco to Marysville were $35 and $25 from
Sacramento to Marysville. The freight rate was eight cents per pound, including baggage, blankets,
etc. In 1852 strong opposition sprang up between the various steamers and the fare dropped to $5
and then to $2.50 and some steamers hauled passengers free. Shortly after this, a combination was
made to raise freight rates, anew company being formed called the California Steam Navigation
Company, with a Capital Stock of $2,400,000 and freight and passenger rates were advanced. This
new combination was very unsatisfactory to the best interests of Marysville and a public meeting
was held to consider the matter which resulted in the formation of an opposition line called “ The
Citizen's Steam Navigation Company,” with a Capital Stock of $175,000. The rivalry between these
two companies caused the old company to drop its freight rate from $25 aton to as low as $1.00
per ton and the passenger rates were reduced to 25 cents. Sharp rivalry and opposition resulted and
races were resorted to and consequently collisions were by no meansrare. In 1855, finding that too
sharp opposition was injuring both companies, a compromise was effected whereby uniform rates
were established.

Thefilling of the rivers with hydraulic mining debris finally forced the old companies to withdraw
their steamers as they drew too much water and finally, in 1874, the Marysville Steamer Company
was organized at Marysville, and steamers were constructed especially for the new river conditions.
This company was organized by my father, W. T. Ellis, associated with D. E. Knight and N. D.
Rideout. The company had three steamers which were named the “C. M. Small,” “D. E. Knight No.
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1,” and “D. E. Knight No. 2.” The steamers were 160 tons register each and in conjunction with
the steamers, were four barges, used also to haul freight and towed 93 behind the steamers, these
barges being 350 tons register, each. This steamer line operated for sixteen years, my father being
the business manager and during the last five years of the company's existence, | was bookkeeper
and collector in addition to my other dutiesin my father's mercantile affairs. In 1890, one of the
partners, N. D. Rideout (the banker), bought out the interests of histwo partners, as at that time,
Mr. Rideout, who then owned the railroad extending from Marysville to Oroville, had started an
extension of that railroad from Marysville to Knights Landing, through Sutter County. After he had
this new railroad completed, he sold out his railroad and steamer interests to the Southern Pacific
Railroad Company and very soon afterwards, the railroad company withdrew the steamers from the
Marysville run and operated them from Sacramento south.

Under the terms of the sale, the two other original owners (W. T. Ellisand D. E. Knight) were
given awritten agreement by the Southern Pacific Company that they were to be guaranteed their
old steamer rates on any shipments which they had from San Francisco to Marysville by rail, and
each month rebates were given on such shipments; later on, these rebates were given to al large
shippersin Marysville. Later still the railroad company decided to violate this agreement and stop
thisrebating, so Knight & Ellis, then had constructed a steamer barge, named the Acme and again
resumed navigation to Marysville. Not enjoying this new competition, the railroad company, then
purchased this new steamer Acme and resumed the rebating. Later on, the Interstate Commerce
Commission ruled that all rebating by all railroads in the United States must stop and after that, the
Marysville merchants had to pay regular railroad rates. In after years, when a successful attempt
was made by the Cities of Sacramento, Stockton, Oakland and San Jose to take away, “terminal
rates’ from the City of Marysville, | appeared before the Examiner of the Interstate Commerce
Commission and placed arecord of these matters before him, including the original agreement
made between the Southern Pacific Company and Messrs. Knight & Ellis, guaranteeing rebates on
rail shipments from San Francisco to Marysville. Thiswasin 1914.

During the sixteen years my father managed this steamer line, the steamer rates were always less
than the railroad rates from San Francisco to Marysville and we handled no freight except to or
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from Feather River points and did not compete for business on Sacramento River points; we did no
passenger business.

Our freight rates on general merchandise from San Francisco to Marysville were $3.00 per ton,
whilerail rates on the same class of merchandise were $5.20 per ton, between the same points.
Our rates on grain, taken from the banks of the Feather River at various landings were $2.20 per
ton, delivered mostly at Port Costa, most of the grain being unloaded at ship's side there, into
large steamers which took the grain to Liverpool. This steamer line was conducted with avery
satisfactory profit each year of its existence and the Company would probably not have sold out
but for the fact that river conditions continued to grow from bad to worse from mining debris and
94 navigation, at times, was very difficult. During the last three years of the Company's operations,
there were handled 28,240 tons of freight between San Francisco and Marysville per year and
business commenced to slacken as many shippers declined to take the risk of shipping by river
after we had lost one steamer and two barges with full cargoes of freight because of the bad river
conditions and marine insurance companies declined to issue any more policies on either the
steamers or their cargoes. After that, occasionally a steamer would come up the river with some
special cargo but regular service ceased from then on.

In 1910, there started considerable discussion in connection with rehabilitation of navigation on the
Feather River and in the following year, May 20, 1911, | decided to make an investigation of river
conditions. Accompanied by County Engineer, Leslie B. Crook, we started down the river in arow
boat, taking soundings at many places as far down the river as Nicolaus; we found the condition of
the river very much better than we had expected and so reported upon our return.

It was then arranged to have alarge committee of citizens make an inspection of the river; we all
went to Nicolaus where we had arranged to have a small steamer from Sacramento come up to

meet us and take usto Marysville. We left Nicolaus at 9:50 A.M. and reached Y uba City at 2:00
P.M. taking soundings at various places enroute. The committee was very much enthused, meetings
followed, the City authorities were interested, aroad was built from Third Street to the River and
alanding constructed with a shelter warehouse. Thiswas all accomplished the following year and
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it was planned to endeavor to interest some steamer to operate to Marysville; this took some time
but finally arrangements were completed with Captain A. Fay, owner of the Steamer Weitchpec

to make regular trips to Marysville, bringing freight from San Francisco and Sacramento. The
Weitchpec was 100 feet long, 20 feet wide and 4.4 feet deep and drew 16 inches of water; it had
also two barges, both of 300 tons capacity. The first trip was on February 1, 1913 and it operated

till June of that same year, at which time the water in the river had lowered so much that navigation
was difficult. During the four months of its operations it carried 2,729 short tons of freight valued

at $159,046 and the rates charged were 75 per cent of therail rates. At that same time, several tows
of dredgers and oil barges were made from Sacramento to points on the river below Marysville.

We hadn't done much navigating but we had accomplished what we had set out to prove, that the
river was navigable easily for about eight months of the year and there was sufficient water for
navigation for the remainder of the year if some works of improvement, such as wing dams, etc.,
were constructed. This was then followed by an effort to obtain Federal assistance; in the meantime,
we had obtained an Act of Congress under date of March 4, 1913 for a preliminary examination

of the Feather River. A public hearing was held at Marysville on August 5th, 1913 before Major

S. A. Cheney and Captain A. B. Barber, Corps of Engineers, at which hearing many persons gave
testimony and | filed abrief, which | had 95 prepared, giving a complete history of early navigation,
history of the Marysville Steamer Company, which | had been connected with, the possibilities for
business for navigation and other pertinent matters.

Asafinal result of this hearing and the reports which had been filed with Dan C. Kingman, Chief

of Engineers, U.S. Army at Washington, through the efforts of Congressman William Kent, a
preliminary appropriation was made of $10,000 for experimental correction work, contingent

upon alike amount being raised locally. We raised $2500 from each of the Boards of Supervisors
of Yubaand Sutter Counties and $5000 from the State and these monies were turned over to the
Federal Government. The Federal Engineers then commenced work on wing dams at various places
on the river and were expending considerable of the money in this way, when the world war and the
participation of the United States stopped all work of this kind.
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After the war and realizing the immense amount of water which was then being taken out of the
two rivers by largeirrigation canal systems, | came to the conclusion that in the future, during the
natural low water periods of the river, the chances of navigation during the late summer months
would probably be an impossibility but that perhaps this condition could be cured by locksin the
river. | approached Major Cheney on the subject and asked if he could expend the remaining sums
of money, left on hand when the war stopped work, on a survey to ascertain the possibility of
canalization of the Feather River. Maor Cheney was interested but explained that the money had
been appropriated for work and not surveys and it was impossible for him to so expend the money. |
then took the matter up with Congressman Kent and after considerable trouble, he was successful in
getting the Congress to pass an Act authorizing the remaining money be so expended for surveys.

The surveys were made under the direction of Major U.S. Grant, 3rd, and on May 29, 1925

the report was made. It planned for three locks, one just below the confluence of the Feather

and Sacramento Rivers and two upstream on the Feather River, the total estimated cost being
$5,709,998. (See Document No. 1, 69th Congress, 1st Session.) Well we had the plan but we
realized that the freighting business on the river would never justify the expenditure of that sum of
money so we dropped the idea. When the Shasta Dam and aso other dams are constructed on the
Feather and Y uba Rivers, as now planned for under the Water Conservation Plan, then the Feather
River will become navigable again to Marysville, in the summer as well asin the winter months,
but not before.

CHAPTER XLV
Dredging Feather River for Navigation

EVER so often, some proposal is advanced by various persons, that the Federal Government
should dredge the debris out of the Feather River from its mouth to Marysville and so rehabilitate
navigation.

96
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About two years ago, the same suggestion was made and to demonstrate the impractibility of such a
thing, | gave the following estimates:

The distance between Marysville and the mouth of the Feather River is 28.3 miles; the average
width of the low water channel, between natural banksis about 375 feet.

Now if one will multiply 28.3 miles (Iength of the river) by 5280, (the number of feet in amile),
thiswill give the entire length of theriver as 149,424 feet. Then if you multiply that last number
by 375 (the average width of theriver) it will give the entire surface feet of the river low water
channel at 56,034,000 square feet. Now if we assume that the river should be dredged only five
feet, then multiply the last mentioned number of square feet by 5 and it will give 280,170,000 cubic
feet which would be dredged; again, if we divided this last mentioned number of cubic feet by 27
(the number of cubic feet in a cubic yard), it would result in 10,376,666 cubic yards of material

to be dredged to lower the bed only 5 feet. The cost of dredging in the lower Sacramento River
by the large Government dredgers has been eight cents per cubic yard, where working conditions
are more favorable than they would be on the Feather River, so it is safe to assume that ten cents
for dredging on the Feather would be avery low figure and if so, then to dredge 10,376,666 cubic
yards at 10¢ would cost $1,037,666.60. Again, rights of way would have to be secured to store
this dredged material and what would that cost? Assuming, however, that the work was actually
performed, the river was dredged five feet deep, would that depth be maintained? The answer is
that it certainly would not, because we must remember, that the Y uba, Feather and Bear rivers are
constantly discharging old mining debrisin the river below Marysville every year, particularly
when freshets occur and this discharge of old debris will continue for many, many years hence,
so it is safe to assume, that if the river was dredged five feet deep, in only afew years, the flow

of debriswould fill the excavated area and the river's bed would again assume its necessary and
natural gradient, which is governed by the bed of the river down stream from the mouth of the
Feather River. Whenever the Feather River's bed islowered, it will be only by the current action
of theriver itself combined with agradual diminution of the old mining debris, left in the upper
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reaches of therivers, by early day hydraulic mining which was the cause and the only cause of the
present conditions of our rivers.

CHAPTER XLVI
Experience as a County Supervisor, First Time

MY first experience as a County Supervisor commenced when | was elected on November 6th,
1888, when | was twenty-two years of age. | was elected at aregular election to fill avacancy on
the Board that was caused by the resignation of George W. Pine who had been elected to another
public office.

When | was a candidate for this office, there were three other candidates in the field 97 besides
myself. One ran as a Democrat, one as a Republican, one as a Prohibitionist, while | ran asan
Independent; and, very much to my surprise, | was elected. For two or three years previous, | had
been taking an active interest in the hydraulic fight, making several trips to the mountains as a
“watchman,” gathering information about mines which were operating and doing damage, etc., al
for a“little excitement,” as | took no pay for my services. Presumably, that was the reason for my
election.

Several years previously, aflag pole had been removed from the north tower of the Court House
because it and the flag were very large and the tower was endangered when a heavy wind blew; so
my first official act wasto have a smaller pole erected on the roof of the building and | took some
pride in running up the Stars and Stripes again.

The roads in the county those days were terrible, exceedingly dusty in the summer and almost
impassable in the winter, except some few miles of the main valley roads which had some gravel on
them. Asfor the mountain roads, some of the “toll roads’ were kept in fair condition, but there was
hardly any traffic over the mountain roads during the winter months except by the stage lines and
they had great difficulty at times keeping on schedule. As aresult, the stores in the mountain towns
and many of the inhabitantslaid in full stocks of goods, not later than the first of November, enough
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to last them until the following spring when the roads would “dry out” sufficiently to travel, which
was usually about the first of April.

| broached the subject of abond issue to obtain funds with which to gravel some of the main roads
but dropped that idea very quickly when | ascertained from bankers that even though the people
might vote in favor of a bond issue, there would be no hope of selling the bonds because the quite
general opinion then prevailed that the rapid filling of the rivers was going to result in the ruination
of the better valley lands as well asthe City of Marysville itself. That thought wasin every one's
mind, it was the chief topic of conversation. The total assessment roll of the County at that time was
$6,771,915.00 or about one third of what it is at the present time.

The financing of the litigation in the hydraulic mining issue was paid for jointly by Sutter and

Y uba Counties. In Sutter County, the vote for such appropriations was always unanimous but in

Y uba County, two of the members of the Board were always from the mountain district and quite
naturally were favorable to hydraulic mining, so the vote of our Board was always three “for”

and two “against” such appropriations. One of the members of our Board was James Malaley;
sometimes he would attend meetings allittle “lit up.” On one of these occasions, when one of these
claims came up for payment, for ajoke, | got him to vote “aye,” he not knowing just what he was
doing. When the published proceedings came out in the newspaper, having him on record as so
voting, he had alot of explaining to do to his constituents in the hills. At the next Board meeting, in
very “choice” language, he told me what he thought of my jokes.

98

During my term as Supervisor, | made several more trips in the mountains as a watchman; we were
anxious to get information with which to get an injunction against the North Bloomfield Mine, one
of the largest in the mountain area, the President of the mining company being L. L. Robinson,
who was also President of the Hydraulic Miner's Association. Finally we got some information
from two watchmen whom we had kept there for some months. They posed as gamblers, and by
keeping their ears open and taking strolls, we ascertained how the mine was operating. This mine
was an immense bowl, made by washed out debris, the banks in some places being 530 feet high;
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the hydraulic monitors had eleven inch nozzles, and a number of years previous, what was then
considered quite an engineering feat, atunnel had been constructed through the mountain for better
drainage of the mine and, through the tunnel, debris also escaped. The owner, Mr. Robinson, in

an effort to stave off law suits, had constructed a dam across the westerly half of the mine and his
sluice boxes emptied on one side of the dam, forming a small lake, where the debris was supposed
to settle and the water, cleared of any large quantity of debris, would escape over a spillway, then
through the tunnel, thence into Humbug Creek, to the south fork of the Y uba River. Our watchmen
discovered, however, that, while some debris was being stored and restrained by this dam, that
most of the time, the greater portion was allowed to escape through the tunnel by an extension of
the sluice boxes, in which was a cleverly camouflaged secret opening in the flume, which no one
would observe, should any inspections be made by occasional visitors who might be permitted to
see the mine. After we had obtained information of this secret box opening, Mr. George Ohleyer,
President of the Anti-Debris Association wrote to Mr. Robinson and complained that his dam must
not be restraining the debris as it was reported that the tunnel was discharging heavy material. This
letter was written in the hope that Mr. Robinson would invite inspection. Feeling safe that he could
fool us, Mr. Robinson “fell for the bait,” invited Mr. Ohleyer and myself to come up and offered
to demonstrate to our satisfaction that he was restraining debris properly. What happened will be
explained in another chapter.

At the end of my term, being a County Supervisor did not appeal to me much, as funds did not
permit of much constructive work, so | was not a candidate at the next election.

CHAPTER XLVII
Experiences with James D. Stewart

AS ayoung man, when | first got into active participation in the hydraulic mining fight, | was
familiar with the names of various large mine owners, particularly of Jim Stewart, but never
came in personal contact with them, for the very good reason, that when we obtained information
through our watchmen, (the miners called them 99 “ spies’), that some mine was operating and
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doing damage by letting its debris flow into the river and we had proof of this fact and could
demonstrate it in court and ask for an injunction, these mine owners made themselves “ scarce” so
that injunction papers could not be served on them. As aresult, many miners went into “seclusion,”
some took trips to Europe and sundry other places, leaving their properties in the hands of their
superintendents. We used to play “hide and seek”; to go into court with your proofs and obtain an
injunction was not very difficult but to serve the injunction on the mine was an entirely different
matter and Jim was an expert at the “hide and seek” game; it was Jim Stewart who first conceived
the idea of leasing their properties to Chinese and which was the boss, the cook or one of the
workmen, no one could ever find out, their only reply to questions was “no sabbee, no sabbee.”

We also had considerable difficulty with the watchmen we employed to get information; in many
cases they “sold out” to the miners and reported back that mines were not operating, when they
really were. Some of these watchmen would pose as gamblers and take odd times to “look around
to obtain information which was rather difficult as most every mine had armed guards at various
places to see that “ suspicious characters’ did not get close to the mines. Some of these men who
posed as gamblers for us, had of course to keep up appearances by actual gambling, and in several
instances, they were darn poor gamblers (or said they were) and we would have to stand for their
gambling losses in addition to their salaries. We then had to send actual farmers themselves, who
were vitally interested in the problem, to serve as watchmen. That didn't work so well in two
instances, one of these watchmen being a large rancher who also raised fine work horses and we
found that he was selling horses to the miners for about $500 when their actual worth was about
$150, and he could not “see” anything wrong. Another party was interested in the flour business
and we found that the brand of flour he sold was a“very popular” brand in many of the kitchens
of the mining camps; he was exposed to us by a United States Engineer, who gave us awritten
statement of the facts. | still retain thisinformation in my office.

Occasionally our watchman would be shot at, when they got too close to a mine and they would
“make tracks’ in a hurry. We aimost always had men go in pairs so that if necessary, they could
corroborate each one's testimony. | made several trips with acompanion, just for alittle excitement;
we were “snooping around” the Blue Tent mine and had gotten very close without being observed,
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when suddenly we heard the crack of arifle and the bullet hitting rather close by, this followed
by another shot. We didn't wait to argue, we got out of there “hell bent for election” (an old time

saying).

| really believe that the marksman was not a poor shot but just wanted to scare us away; if that
really was his intention, he was successful. There was a watchman named Fleetwood, who lived in
Y uba City and made many trips for us; it appears that he and his companion got separated in the
timber and he was discovered and shot at. On hisreturn he told us of his experience and said several
men got after him, all shooting 100 at the same time. In after years, when the “war” was over and
Jm Stewart and | had become acquainted and had really become good friends, we were talking
over “old times’ and | told him of this man's experience. He immediately remembered the man and
the circumstance and said that in place of “several men” being after him he (Stewart) was the man
himself who did the shooting; that he had not attempted to hit the man, he just wanted to scare him
good and plenty and said that he had run after the man for about a half mile, emptying his revolver
several times, shooting over his head. He said the man was sure scared because when he (Jim),
retraced his steps after scaring his man, he picked up various things which Fleetwood had dropped
in his mad flight, consisting of his hat, coat, pocket knife, tooth brush and other things which he had
either discarded or dropped out of his pockets, trying to do the fastest time on record in his run.

Wefinally got quite provoked about this|leasing of mines to unknown parties so at one of our
meetings of the Anti-Debris Association, we decided to take some action which might have the
desired effect.

A few weeks previous, an injunction had been issued by our Superior Judge, (Judge Keyser),
enjoining the owner, superintendent and some thirty of their employees from operating the Omega
Mine. Our watchmen discovered that the injunction had been ignored, the mine was being operated,
and no attention being paid to the court summons. Our District Attorney, E. A. Forbes, got out
papers for contempt of court. Secret arrangements were then made with the Southern Pacific
Railroad for an engine, passenger coach and box car to come from Sacramento and stop on the
main track of the Y uba River railroad bridge, in the thick timber which existed there at that time.
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Sixteen of us had been sworn in as deputy sheriffs the day before, and by ones and twos, we walked
across the bridge, so asto not attract attention and all met in the timber where the train was to stop
and meet us. When we got on the train, we stopped at Y uba Station, where we loaded a wagon and
horses into the freight car.

We left at 3:30 P.M. on a Thursday afternoon on April 18th, 1889, pulled down the blinds and
started for Emigrant Gap, which we reached shortly after midnight; we unloaded and started for the
Omega Mine, about eight miles distant over amighty bad road, covered with snow and slush, most
of us walking the entire distance to keep warm. We reached the mine just at daybreak, surrounded
the rooming house, then called out for the inmates to come out and surrender. Immediately there
was a great stir inside the house, doors and windows were hastily barricaded and it looked like a
fight ahead. Finally however, there was quiet inside the house and then finally, a number of our
men, finding a large log handy, rushed with it against the front door, breaking it down, the rest of
usfollowing in ready for action. It was rather amusing however, when we found no one in sight,
the inmates had hid under beds, tables, in a basement and up in the eaves of the house; they had
plenty of arms and ammunition, but they showed no fight. We got the bunch out, placed handcuffs
on them and 101 started on the long weary trek back to Emigrant Gap. We were in a hurry, wanting
to get out of the country as soon as we could but the prisoners wanted to lag on the way and had to
be hurried by some well directed swift kicks; the one | had was very “onery” but after | had prodded
him several timesin theribs with therifle | carried, he “got a move on.”

We reached Emigrant Gap, embarked on the train in a hurry and started for Roseville at high

speed, having arranged for a*“ clear track” to that place. When we reached Roseville, we were much
relieved, on the trip down, we feared that some telegraph operator would “tip” some one off and
the train might be ditched; we wired home from Roseville and reached Marysville at 4:00 P.M. and
practically the whole town was at the depot. We marched our twenty prisoners to the County Jail
placing them in charge of Sheriff Saul. The following day a Mr. Frank M. Stone, an attorney from
Stockton appeared on their behalf and made all kinds of demands and complaints but on April 25th,
Judge Keyser fined each of them $500.00. They al expected their mining friends to pay their fines
but failing to do so, were kept in jail for several months, when the County, getting tired of feeding
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them, made an arrangement, by which some lumber company took them off the County's hands and
took them to Oregon to work in alumber camp. | was a County Supervisor at that time and some
of the mountain newspapers “roasted” me “good and plenty” for being a County Supervisor and
stooping so low asto be a*kidnaper and a spy.”

After the Judge Sawyer decision and later on, with the adoption by Congress of the “ Caminetti Act”
in 1893 which was the miner's own legislation and placed hydraulic mining under the charge and
supervision of the Government Engineers, known as the California Debris Commission, hydraulic
mining, with this Commission's regulations, began to wane and became practically a dead issue for
the next thirty-six years, until the sudden and unexpected “resurrection” when the Cloudman Bill
was introduced in the Legislature in 1929. In the previous intervening years, Jim Stewart and | had
often met and exchanged reminiscences of our old battles and had become good friends; with the
introduction of the Cloudman Bill, Jim Stewart and | quit smoking the pipe of peace, put on our war
paint and feathers, and proceeded to go on the war path again, for the next five years.

This Cloudman Bill proposed that the State appropriate $300,000 for hydraulic mining dam sites,
the money to be turned over to the Federal Engineers, (California Debris Commission) with the
expectation the Federal Government would match the contribution; the bill was an “entering
wedge” for more and larger contributions to follow in the future. After weeks of controversy and
lobbying, the bill was defeated. At the next session, practically the same hill, proposing a modified
appropriation was introduced, known as the Seawell Bill, which was passed but vetoed by the
Governor; more details about this proposed legislation will appear in another chapter, asthis
chapter | am “dedicating” to Jim Stewart.

102

To tell al the happenings in those two L egislatures in connection with these two hills, would be too
long a story, but at each session, there were joint meetings of the Assembly and Senate at evening
sessions to listen to arguments pro and con. The chamber was packed with spectators, largely from
Y uba and Sutter Counties and from Nevada, Placer and other mountain counties, each side giving at
times, loud approval to the speakers who represented their point of view.
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At one of these joint meetings of the L egislatures, which was held one evening to consider the
Seawell Bill, the chamber was again packed in this manner. Jim Stewart was a good organizer, and
the delegations from the mountains all had large badges pinned on their coats, and Jim had brought
down also alarge brass band from Auburn to dispense music when the meeting was ready to be
held; the band wasn't so “hot” on harmony, but it was certainly strong on “noise’; it “raised the
roof” of the Capitol building when it played. When the meeting was opened, it was announced that
each side was to be permitted to have an hour and a half of time to present their arguments. Each
side had about four speakers, most of them making brief talks, Jim and myself, taking up most of
the time.

The representatives of the miners were first on the program, followed by the representatives of the
valley area, and when the allotted time was up, some further time was permitted pro and con. It was
all very entertaining and at times highly amusing but when the meeting was over, | doubted whether
any real results had been accomplished. | thought that the |legislators were more confused than they
had been enlightened.

Jmin histak said that the closing down of hydraulic mining had resulted in the confiscation of
over one hundred millions of mining property, to which statement, my reply was that the filling of
the rivers had caused the expenditure of over one hundred and fifty millions of dollars for leveesfor
protection and in addition, that there had been untold millions of dollars of property damage from
floods, mainly asthe result of debrisfilling of therivers. In my talk, | dwelt on the damage done to
navigation, that boats could now only navigate to Sacramento and that before the rivers were filled,
the Feather River was navigable to Oroville, about 33 miles above Marysville, and | gave a detailed
statement of the names of the many steamers which were navigating between San Francisco and
Marysville. To this Jim replied, that those steamers which Ellis was talking about, were so small
that he could have put any one of them in awheelbarrow and cart them away, that they were not
steamboats, they were just toys. | had dwelt at considerable length on the report of Colonel Thomas
H. Jackson of the California Debris Commission, which report had been adverse to the proposed
legislation and strongly recommended that the Federal Government make no appropriations for
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the dams because of mining being a private enterprise, etc. To this Jim answered that he had read
this report of Colonel Jackson several times very carefully, that he had in the past read many of my
reports and listened to my talks and that he 103 “recognized Bill Ellis logic” in the report and really
believed that Bill Ellis had written Colonel Jackson's report and not the Colonel himself, but in any
event, Colonel Jackson's report had been so disappointing to his superior officers, that in disgust,
they had removed him in the meantime from the Commission and demoted him and had assigned
him to duty to some small obscure post in the eastern states. To this | replied, that my friend Jim
was badly mistaken and that Colonel Jackson's report was so very satisfactory to his superior
officers and his past work in conceiving his flood contol and by-pass plan in the Sacramento Valley
had so favorably impressed the Chief of Engineers at Washington, D.C. that in place of having
been “demoted,” he had been promoted and appointed to the very high and responsible position of
President of the Mississippi River Commission, where the Government was about to spend many
millions of dollars on levees, etc. Thisraised alaugh on both sides at Jim's expense.

Eventually the Seawell Bill was passed by the Assembly notwithstanding our efforts to defeat it and
it then came up before the Senate toward the end of the session. We did alot of lobbying among
the Senators, in fact, there was so much lobbying on both sides that an order was issued to have
everyone stop doing any lobbying in the Legislature chambers, with the threat of expulsion, so

we had to be very careful. It was finally agreed that a vote would be taken at 9:00 p.m. of the day
before the Legislature adjourned, which was to be the following day. We knew pretty well how
most of the Senators stood on the bill, but there were some who refused to let us know how they
were going to vote; we felt that we had a possible chance but were not sure; on the other hand, the
miners felt so sure they were going to win, that the night before, they had held a*“ party” in one of
the hotels which had been attended by numerous Senators. There were several Senators who had
evidently had a*“good time” and the following day they made quite frequent visits to the ice water
stand, presumably to “cool their tummies,” and among them, was one Senator from San Francisco
whom | had not contacted. The San Francisco del egation we understood had made a*“dea” with all
the Senators from the mining districts, that if the latter would support a San Francisco hill, having
for its object to have the State owned water front, including the Ferry Building, turned over to the
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City of San Francisco, that the San Francisco delegation would in turn reciprocate by supporting
the Seawell Bill for the miners. This one San Francisco Senator | wanted to contact was, | knew,
the nephew of aMarysville girl, with whom | had been very well acquainted as a young boy; she
had married amember of avery large, old established business firm in San Francisco, many years
before. | watched my chance and when | saw him making atrip to the ice water stand and no one
else was near it, | went over and waited until he had finished his drink of water and then | took up
acup also and said to him, “Pardon me Senator, but could | ask you a question?” He replied, “ Of
course’; | then asked him if he would kindly let me know if Jennie Filkins, whom | had known
many years ago in Marysville, was an aunt of his; he looked surprised and said, “Why yes, she

is my favorite aunt; do 104 you know her?’ He then got interested and asked me questions about
Marysvilleand | told him how well | had been acquainted with his aunt's father, that he had been
avery prominent attorney and Judge in early days, €etc., etc. He then said, “| have noticed you
about here for some time, might | ask what you are doing around the Legislature?’ | then had the
opportunity of telling him | was attending the Legislature because of the Seawell Bill. He said,
“Areyou in favor of that bill?” and | replied that “I certainly was not” and then proceeded to

tell him alot of things, which he listened to attentively, and then said, “Well | wish | had known
more about these matters before, but the fact is, | have pledged myself to vote for the Seawell Bill
and cannot break my promise.” Just at that moment, | felt a heavy hand laid on my shoulder and
turning around, was confronted by the Sergeant-at-Arms who said, “| have to expel you from the
Senate Chamber because you are lobbying”; the Senator then asked, “Who says heis |obbying?’
The Sergeant-at-Arms, said “ Senator R— standing there by the door, says he overheard this man
lobbying”; the Senator said, “It's adamned lie; Mr. Ellis was talking with me about my aunt.” We
all three then went over to the Senator who had made the complaint; my Senator explained that |
had been talking with him about his aunt, the other Senator apologized and | was not thrown out.
As we separated, my Senator, whispered to me, “Well we got away with that, didn't we?” We did
not, however, get hisvote, or any of the San Francisco delegation. Jim Stewart “had them in the
bag.” Some very interesting occurrences followed, which will be told of in another chapter; and will
include some more experiences which | had with Mr. James D. Stewart.
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Before doing so however, | will relate another experience with Jim. After the agitation over the
defeat of both the Cloudman and Seawell Bills had quieted down | conceived the idea that there
might be a possibility of assisting Jim to operate one of his mines by the dredger process. | made
adate and went up and met him at Auburn and together we visited this mine, in which isleft a
very large deposit of gold bearing gravel; it has been shut down for years. We walked all over the
property and | told him | would take the matter up with Mr. W. P. Hammon. It was about 2:00
p.m. when we finished our trip of inspection and Jim said, we would drive over to Dutch Flat and
have lunch. It was a small hotel where we went and Jim was apparently well acquainted with the
proprietor and asked if it would be too much trouble to give us a bite to eat and then introduced me
to the man and hiswife as Mr. Ellis. The old lady looked at me, | thought rather closely, then went
to the kitchen; she came back several times, each time she seemed to give me a close inspection;
finally she exclaimed, “Now | have you spotted; you was the man fighting Jim at the Legislature
last year; | was there and heard you talk; what are you two up to anyway?’ Well you could have
heard Jim's ha, ha, ha, for amile; | was glad | had obtained the lunch before she had * spotted”

me. When we finished our lunch, we went outside and across the street, on aporch in front of an
old abandoned brick store building, there was an old 105 man, with along white beard, sitting in
an old chair, with his feet cocked up against atree. Jim said, “Come over, | want you to meet an
old timer.” Jim introduced me again as Mr. Ellis and said, “Dad, | guess you never saw this man
before”; the old man looked at me closely for a minute and then drawled out, “Oh yes| have, a
good many years ago you came through here on a black horse when you were spying on us miners.”
Again, Jm's ha, ha, ha, could have been heard a mile. On our way back to Auburn, Jim remarked,
“Say Bill, if those fellows in Sutter County ever find out that you and | were traveling together in
these hills, they will believe that you have “sold out to me.”

As| had promised, | took the matter up with Mr. Hammon and he informed me that he had had

the same idea one time and had it investigated by his engineer, who made an unfavorable report
because the gravel was too deep and the width too narrow to permit of the convenient operation of a
dredge.
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Right here however, | want to state, that in the early days, before | had ever met Jim Stewart, we
all considered him as an arch enemy of the valley's interests; after | had met him and had “ crossed
swords’” with him on many occasions, | began to realize that he was one of the most resourceful
“fighters’ | had ever run up against. He had aready wit and at the same time, a most sarcastic
tongue; he was never at aloss for an answer and he had a good strong voice with which he * never
pulled his punches.” Jim and | finally got pretty well acquainted and we have on several occasions
had a lot of enjoyment talking over old times. | entertain amost friendly feeling for him and which
| feel he reciprocates, notwithstanding thaat for some forty years we have entertained divergent
views and both of us have, | guess, been as uncompromising as a gas meter. Jim'slarge and varied
collection of mining specimens and other interesting relics, which he has at his home, is well worth
seeing and isvery valuable. The last time | looked them over, he remarked that he guessed that |
had many interesting things in my office and was coming down to look them over, but | told him
that most all my “specimens” were alarge array of printed documents, photographs and several
scrap books | had been filling for the last fifty years and that | had never been able to obtain a
warehouse large enough, to have areplica of the size of the levees which had been constructed, of
areproduction of atwenty-six foot fill of debrisin the bed of the Y uba River at the D Street bridge
and various other “small” items, but | could, at any time, show him a*“shock of gray hair” under my
hat, the color of which | held him partly responsible for.

CHAPTER XLVIII
Experience with L. L. Robinson, President of the North Bloomfield Mine

GEORGE OHLEYER of Yuba City and myself, had an interesting experience with Mr. L. L.
Robinson at the North Bloomfield mine on one occasion. Mr. Ohleyer was 106 for many years
the President of the Anti-Debris Association, was a large rancher, aman of fine reputation and
highly thought of in the two counties; he was the soul of honor and put in agreat deal of histime
on the efforts to protect the valley areas. Mr. Robinson was the President of the Hydraulic Miners
Association, was the President of the North Bloomfield Mining Company, one of the largest in
the mountains; the mine operations had excavated an immense amount of material, the excavated
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banks being six hundred feet in height, the monitors having 11 inch nozzles, with awater pressure
of about 200 feet, which gave tremendous power for washing.

At one time, to have an easy way to get rid of the mine tailings, a noted engineer by the name of
Hamilton Smith, had planned and put into execution, atunnel leading through the mountain to

the floor of the mine, which was considered quite an engineering feat at the time. Suits which the
Anti-Debris Association has brought, resulted in an effort on the part of the North Bloomfield
Mine, to build arestraining earth dam across the floor of their mine with the idea that it would
make a settling basin and restrain the debris. Our watchmen, however, ascertained that the long,
large flume, which was constructed to carry the debris behind this dam, had a secret box opening,
which was used, (when no “enemies’ were about) to permit this debris to escape through the tunnel,
thence to the river. Our watchman had made a sketch of the mine, showing where this secret box
opening was located, where the tunnel was and its outlet. Mr. Ohleyer then wrote to Mr. Robinson,
stating that he would like to be permitted to come up to the mine and see how the mine was
restraining its debris and Mr. Robinson “fell for the bait” and invited Mr. Ohleyer to come up on a
certain day; Mr. Ohleyer accepted the invitation and told Mr. Robinson that it would be impossible
for him to be up early in the morning but would meet him at the mine headquarters at noon time. In
place of doing this, Mr. Ohleyer and myself started very early in the morning; we first went to the
mouth of the tunnel and as they had no idea we would go up early, they were taking full advantage
of the opportunity afforded of discharging the debris through the tunnel until we arrived. We found
afull head of water discharging through the tunnel, heavily charged with debris from the mine;

the force of the water was very great as when we picked up severa large rocks, weighing about
thirty pounds and threw them against the water, they would be tossed away like pebbles. We then
continued to the mine headquarters, reaching there at noon and Mr. Robinson of course was under
the impression that we had come direct from Marysville. Mr. Robinson was avery genial host; he
was a large fine looking man, very entertaining and had a wonderful chicken dinner prepared for
us, with champagne to assist in digestion; also some fine “two bit” cigars; the two latter | enjoyed
but Mr. Ohleyer, as | remember it, never indulged in either at any time. We talked about almost
everything except mining and when the luncheon was over, Mr. Robinson then invited usto visit
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the mine and said he was going to show us how well he had arranged to hold back all the debris.
He first showed us several large monitors at work, then he took us over to where the 107 dam was
and showed us the large settling pool; to do this, we walked on top of the large flume which was
conveying the debris laden water. Mr. Ohleyer then started down the flume which extended beyond
the dam but Mr. Robinson held back, saying that there was “nothing to be seen down there”; Mr.
Ohleyer, however, continued on hisway, | following, Mr. Robinson very reluctantly bringing up
the rear. Finally we came to the place where the secret escape way box was located and we then
told Mr. Robinson that that was what we had really come up to discover; we also told him of our
early morning trip to the mouth of the tunnel and what we had discovered there. Mr. Robinson
immediately ceased being the genial host; he was about the most disgusted, crestfallen and at the
same time the maddest man | have ever seen. Mr. Ohleyer told him that action would be taken,
which it was; we had had a very successful trip, we had enjoyed a fine luncheon and | had enjoyed
some fine cigars and champagne. Mr. Ohleyer and | were very content and satisfied on our return
trip home.

CHAPTER XLIX
My Warning to Professor G. K. Gilbert

AFTER the decision of Judge Sawyer on hydraulic mining in 1884, the Miners' Association
advocated and was successful, through the efforts of Congressman Caminetti of Amador County,
in having a bill introduced in Congress, placing al hydraulic mining in California under the charge
and supervision of three U.S. Engineers, called the California Debris Commission, this Commission
having the power to grant permits for such mining, when a showing was made that no debris would
be permitted to escape, which might have detrimental effects on the rivers. This law adopted by the
Congress was generally known and referred to as the Caminetti Act. After afew years, the miners
became dissatisfied with this legislation which they had sponsored, because of the restrictions and
regul ations placed on mining by this Commission and finally, in 1904, at the urgent request of

the Miners Association, President Theodore Roosevelt sent out Professor Grove Karl Gilbert, of
the United States Geological Survey, to make a thorough investigation of the whole question and
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to ascertain, if possible, some way in which the hydraulic mining industry could be rehabilitated.
Professor Gilbert spent several years in investigations and research and finally issued a report of
his findings, consisting of alarge book of 149 pages; | have referred to same el sewhere in another
chapter.

When Professor Gilbert first arrived, he made hisfirst investigations in the bay area, then in the
deltaarea, finally he came to Marysville and called on me and for several weeks, | put in most

of my time showing him all over the Feather, Y uba and Bear river areasin the Valley, the levee
systems and all the data | had on hand in connection with levee expenditures, filling of the rivers,
etc., etc. He was exceedingly thorough in his 108 investigations. After he had completed his
investigations here, he told me he was then going to visit the mountain area and planned to drive
about the mountain area for afew days and then make an engagement to meet with the Miners
Association Committee at Nevada City. The Professor looked anything but a professor; he was a
tall spare man, about fifty years of age, wore an old slouch hat, an old well worn corduroy suit,
and sported along heavy beard and drove about in an old horse and buggy. Thinking that he might
be taken as a disguised “ spy” from the valley, | cautioned him about keeping on the roads and

if he should see any hydraulic minesin the distance, not to let his curiosity get the better of him
and proceed to “look them over” unless he was accompanied by some of the mining officials,
explaining that if he did not, he might be taken for a“spy” and be shot at. He was vastly amused at
my advice and said, “Now Mr. Ellis, | have spent considerable time with you, you have shown me
many interesting things and given me alot of documentary information which | firmly believe to be
absolutely correct, but do not try and make me believe that if | went too close to some mine, that |
would bein any danger of being molested.” A few months afterwards, the Professor made a short
visit to Marysville and called on me, | believe really to confide with me his experience. He told
me, that on histrip in the hills, his curiosity had been aroused at one mine he saw a few miles off
the road. He had hitched his horse and walked towards the mine when he suddenly was confronted
by aman with arifle; the man demanded to know what he was doing there and he said that he

was making an investigation of the mining section and told him who he was but that the man was
obdurate and told him to “make tracks and get out of there pronto or there would be trouble,” so he
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retraced his steps. He also told me that no doubt, the man had told the story to his employer who
probably relayed the story to the Miners Committee, as the Professor, when he met with them, said
they acted considerably embarrassed, no doubt because, the representative of President Roosevelt,
who had been sent out at the request of the Miners' Association, had been challenged by a mine
watchman armed with arifle. | could see that it made a great impression on the Professor and he
apologized to me for having laughed at me when | had cautioned him to keep on the roads and not
leave them.

CHAPTER L
Ellis Lake

BEFORE the white man arrived in California, many of the rivers of the State had natural “ by-
passes’ or “spillways,” through which excess waters escaped when the rivers were in full flood and
their natural channels were unable to accommodate the discharge. The Feather River had one of
these natural spillways at Hamilton Bend, the escape waters running westerly north of the Buittes,
thence into Butte Slough. Another natural spillway was what is now known as Y uba City Slough,
its entrance 109 being on the northerly end of Y uba City, this slough running through Sutter County
in a southwesterly direction and discharging in the basin area now known as District No. 1500. Still
another spillway of the Feather River was on the opposite or east side of the river, where Simmerly
Slough discharged into the Feather River and when the Feather was in extreme flood, the Feather
would reverse the current in the lower end of Simmerly Slough and flow southerly through a natural
channel which ran through what is now the City of Marysville, discharging these waters into the

Y ubaRiver at the lower end of what isnow F Street.

Both the north and south ends of this slough were closed off with small levees after the flood of
1857 but without much success until in 1875, when the present levee system construction was
commenced. This new levee system effectually closed off this spillway of the Feather River, and
formed, what was termed for many years “the Slough,” in the City.
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Back of my father's home at 8th and D Street, the |ake was very wide in the winter time but in the
summer it drained almost dry north to 14th Street and when | became old enough, my father bought
me the first hammerless shot gun ever seen in Marysville, for which he paid $200. | used to walk up
the lake bottom as far as 14th Street and shoot ducks and snipe which were always plentiful. Later
on, asthe riversfilled with debris and the lake could not drain dry, | was the proud possessor of the
only round bottom boat with alarge sail which | managed to capsize occasionally when a stiff north
wind was blowing. | took alot of pleasure in that lake, boating, swimming and fishing and as | grew
older, the idea came to me that some time it could be made a beautiful park and when | commenced
to earn money, when opportunities offered, | bought up these “slough lots’ at moderate prices, the
taxes amounting to but little. | kept acquiring lotsin thisway, until | owned the greater portion of
the water area and conceived the idea of obtaining some of the shore properties. It was then that

| arranged to incorporate the “Ellis Lake Improvement Company”; thiswas in 1906, the officials
were W. T. Ellis, Jr., President and C. F. Aaron, Secretary.

What properties | had been accumulating for a number of years past, and which were major lake
portions, | turned over to the Company and took stock for. We then sold some non-assessabl e stock
to various parties, W. P. Hammon and John Martin each investing $500 and with these additional
monies, more properties were purchased. The new corporation had in all about two meetings of its
Board of Directors and none afterward; in the meantime | continued to advance necessary monies
for taxes, etc.

On December 7, 1914, | made an agreement with the Mayor and Council, that if they would fill

in D Street, carry out a sewer to the north side of 14th Street, to keep sewage out of the lake, and
make improvements on the lake area, that the Ellis Lake Improvement Company would deed al its
properties, consisting of about twenty-five acres to the City for the sum of $1.00. The City accepted
the offer and about two years afterward, when improvements were compl eted, the deed to all the
properties was 110 turned over to the City and on March 6, 1916, the Council gave me awarrant
on the City Treasury for the One Dollar, which | never cashed but have kept in my possession as a
memento.
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When we deeded this property over to the City, we reserved out the large area, 200 feet x 160 feet
on the northeast corner of D and 13th Streets. Six years later, | waited on the Council and told them
that this property really should belong to the lake area and that for some sixteen years | had been
paying all the taxes and other expenses of the Ellis Lake Improvement Company and that this had
amounted to $1016.77 and suggested that if they were interested in this property, | would sell it to
them for the sum of $1000, provided they accepted the same on the basis of the original transfer of
the larger area, which was that it was to be used solely for park purposes by the City. Asthe price

| offered for this new property to the City was much less than its actual value, (the City's valuation
on same being $3,550) the offer was accepted and in June 1922 the property was turned over to the
City. Thislast tract was never improved, but all the balance of the lake property has been highly
improved and the Natatorium was built on land which was included in the first One Dollar sale.

In 1926 the Elks Home Lodge Building on D Street between 1st and 2nd Streets was destroyed

by fire and the Lodge cast about for a new location. They finally decided they would like to build
anew home on D Street, fronting the lake, and selected their present site. This was part of the
property which had been deeded to the City by the Ellis Lake Improvement Company, and | raised
objection to the City giving this property away as the consideration was to be only $10, also, that

| had a provision in the deed that it must be used only for “park purposes.” They then had thetitle
looked up and claimed that my original title to the property was defective, notwithstanding that

| had owned and had had possession of the property for a good many years and had always paid
taxes on same. Many of my brother Elks finally persuaded me not to make any objections; a suit
to quiet title was commenced and as President of the old Ellis Lake Improvement Company | was
made a defendant; when the suit came up | intentionally failed to appear and so permitted the City
to acquire clear title; the City then deeded the property to the EIks Home Association for $10.00 in
1928 and the present very fine Elks Home building was erected.

In connection with Ellis Lake, | am reminded of an amusing incident which occurred when Patrick
C. Slattery was Mayor in 1888. In those days there were some two or three boats on the lake, which
were in good demand, particularly on moonlight nights, when young men would take their girls out
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for aboat ride. Some one conceived the ideathat it would be nice to have some gondolas on the
lake, (like they have in Venice); a delegation appeared before Mayor Slattery and his councilmen
one evening and made the suggestions that the “ City dads’ cooperate and arrange to have a half
dozen gondolas on the lake to make it more attractive. Now “Mayor Pat” (as he was often called),
did not know and was not informed what a*“gondola’ was; he thought 111 it was some kind of a
swan or other species of bird and asked what these gondolas would cost and when informed that
they might cost about $200 each, he exclaimed, “Holy Mother of Moses, and you want half a dozen,
why not buy only two, amale and afemale and raise the balance for nothing.” Mayor Pat was a
great character, he was a pudgy, very red faced native of Ireland and full of good old Irish wit.
When he was Mayor, it was proposed that the City should purchase avery fine hook and ladder
truck, which would also carry fire hose and take the place of the antiquated hand drawn hose reel

on two wheels. Prices were obtained and an agent appeared before the Council one evening to close
the order (the truck to be shipped from the factory in the East), and asked, what color the Mayor and
Council wanted it painted. Now thisled to considerable discussion, several colors being suggested
and finally Councilman Putnam said, “By God, | move it be painted red”; then Councilman Heyl
said, “1 second the motion by Christ”; Mayor Pat then said, “It's moved by God and seconded by
Christ” and be Jasus we'll paint her red.” It was then moved and seconded and unanimously agreed
that the truck should have painted on each side, the “P. C. Slattery No. 1.”

WHY ELLISLAKE WILL PROBABLY NEVER BE FILLED

At varioustimes, | have heard suggestions made that the lake should eventually be filled thereby
making aland park in place of alake park. Those persons making these suggestions do not realize
the cost, as the following will show:

1. The water in the lake is an average of about five feet deep and to fill, just to the average water
surface and only between 9th and 14th Streets, would require approximately 182,756 cubic yards of
material.
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2. Thereisno material close at hand, the only available material being about three-quarters of a
mile distant on the water side of the levee in the vicinity of the Simpson Lane bridge. Assuming that
this material could be secured and hauled by trucks, it probably would cost not |ess than 50c per
cubic yard, in which case, the filling would cost approximately $91,378. Now remember that this
would be only to the present average water surface; if the fill should be made level with B Street,
the cost would be about double the above sum. | do not believe that the City would ever bond itself
for, say $182,756, for such a purpose.

3. Again, assuming that the lake was so filled, then the City would be put to the added cost of a
vastly larger pumping plant to care for the rain water which falls within the City limits and at times
requires pumping when the rivers happen to be higher than the lake surface.

4. Such alarger capacity pumping plant would be necessary as the following will demonstrate.
The area of the City inside the seven miles of leveeis 1418 acres.

When an inch of rain fals, it is equivalent to 110 tons of water to an acre.
112

Aninch of rainfall isequivalent to 32,079,414 gallons of water on the 1418 acresin the City limits
and al of this reaches the lake by means of sewers and open drains.

Some winter seasons we have as much as 20 inches of rainfall, so in such a case, during such a
winter season, there reaches the |ake the enormous amount of 641 millions of gallons of water.
The present storage capacity of the lake is such, that it acts as a regulating reservoir, this water
accumulating and at the same time escaping through the pipe under the levee at E and 15th Streets
into Feather River, when that river happens to be low; but when high enough to shut off this
drainage, the lake accommodates the various storm waters without the necessity of pumping, but
quite frequently pumping must be resorted to, but much more frequently, was the storage capacity
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of the lake largely reduced. The cost of alarger pumping plant to care for such a situation would be
another very heavy expense for installation and added cost for electric power.

| do not anticipate the lake will ever befilled.
FRESH WATER SUMMER SUPPLY FOR ELLISLAKE

About thirty years ago there was a public demand for fresh water for Ellis Lake, which at that time
had not been improved, as at present. As aresult of this agitation, | superintended the construction
of a pipe through the levee at 12th and Covillaud Streets, so asto obtain a gravity water supply
from the Y uba River. The levee was cut for a depth of twenty-two feet and through the levee base
itself, a concrete tunnel pipe was constructed, with a brick “chimney” on each end in which were
steel shut-off gates for safety. All this concrete tunnel pipe was constructed in place with walls
about six inches thick, the walls being reinforced with 1150 feet of small railroad track iron. It was
afirst classjob, | looked out for that as the cutting of alevee is always a hazard if the earth is not
replaced properly by being moistened and properly tamped, while filling proceeds. From the south
end of the concrete tunnel, alarge square redwood box was laid underground, reaching to the river
bank and below (at that time), the summer level of the river. The cost of cutting the levee, tunnel
and two brick chimneys was $2491.31 while the redwood box, leading to the river underground
was $1717.07 making the total cost $4,198.38. The north (or discharge end) connected with an open
ditch at the base of the levee to the east end of 10th Street and from there, following the south side
of 10th Street to the lake, a large concrete pipe is laid underground, conducting the water to the
lake.

Thisworked very satisfactorily for several years, until the river gradually scoured and the intake
of the pipe became several feet above the summer river level, which stopped its operation. | have
several large photographs, taken during the construction of this piece of work.

There is no good reason why the pipe could not now be used for a water supply for 113 the lake.
The summer river channel is still there and water is always ample; the cost of a pump and motor to
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lift the water into the pipe would cost about $1100 and the cost for electricity for operation would
cost possibly $180 for athree months' operation.

The average water capacity of that portion of the lake between 9th and 14th Street is approximately
36,912,410 gallons. If a pumping plant with a capacity of only 2500 gallons of water per minute
was installed, thiswould be sufficient to change all the water between 9th and 14th Streets about
every fifteen days. | have on several occasions brought thisto the attention of the City authorities,
but so far without results.

CHAPTER LI
A Big FireLoss

IN OUR STORE business we experienced one small fire loss at one time amounting to about $500,
but our most serious fire damage was in the property known as the Ellis Block, on June 18, 1925.
We got no financial settlement until seven months later, on January 18, 1926 and always considered
that we were defrauded out of $14,000 when a settlement was finally made; our indirect loss was
even greater.

The fire started in the center of the Block in the very large store occupied by the S. D. Johnson
Furniture Company; the original founder, S. D. Johnson had died some time before and the business
was being conducted by his oldest son. Every circumstance indicated that the fire was incendiary
but could not be proven.

Immediately after the fire, and at the direction of the adjusters, we employed alocal contractor, Mr.
I. C. Evans, to make an estimate of the cost of replacement of the buildings as they were before the
fire and he submitted later on a detailed estimate showing aloss of $82,547.06 which included a
deduction for depreciation. Seven different companies held the insurance and they were represented
by two adjusters, A. M. Peckham and Charles A. Stuart of San Francisco. Mr. Evansand | met
with them; Mr. Evans presented his large sheaf of estimates, on the first page of which was a
recapitulation of various items showing atotal of $82,547.06. Mr. Peckham picked up the package
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of papers, glanced at the total sum shown and throwing them back on the desk, remarked “All that
glittersisnot gold.” That was one occasion when | was “real mad.” | was tempted to slap his face
and tell him that negotiations were off, but on second thought, decided it was best to “keep cool”;

| then asked Mr. Evansto go over his figures with the two adjusters himself and what he agreed to,
would be satisfactory to me. They spent several days going over the estimates, agreeing on no items
but making memorandums, finally they told us what sum they would allow and remarked “and that
isfinal.” Mr. Evans requested to know how they had arrived at their offer; they refused details;
they then demanded arbitration which we agreed to. | nominated Mr. Evans and they immediately
declined to permit him to be an arbitrator; after 114 some time had elapsed they finally accepted
him and they then nominated W. W. Coburn of San Francisco. Mr. Evans and Mr. Coburn tried
for some time to agree on the third arbitration member but could never agree, Mr. Coburn insisting
upon some San Francisco engineer as the third member. This all took considerable time and asin
the meantime we had commenced reconstruction on the Second Street fire damage, we wanted
some money, so we suggested that they make us a part payment, without prejudice to either side;
thiswas refused. Again Mr. Evans endeavored for three months to get Mr. Coburn to agree with
him on athird arbitrator, but obtained no satisfaction. We then made an offer to compromise and
thiswas refused. | then went to San Francisco and called on some of the companies which had the
larger share of the loss to talk the matter over; they declined, saying it was out of their hands and
the adjusters were in full charge of the matter. | then told the adjusters that apparently my only
recourse was to commence suit for our loss to which they replied, that if | did so, and if the award
of the Superior Court was not satisfactory to them, they would appeal the case to the Supreme
Court, where no doubt it would take about two years to get a decision. They knew that the repairs |
had already made represented a large sum, they were satisfied that | did not have the ready money
to pay the contractor, Mr. Evans, who owed for materials used and had himself been advancing the
money for the labor; that these sums must be met soon and they were satisfied that | did not have
the funds to meet these obligations and that | could not wait for a suit with a possibility of further
time because of an appeal to the Supreme Court. They “had mein ajam” and | was compelled to
capitulate.
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When settlement was made, | told one of the adjusters that | intended to give the matter publicity;
that | did not propose to take such treatment and be expected to “keep quiet and likeit”; that |
proposed to give him and the companies he represented some unpleasant notoriety. He laughed at
me.

The year previousto thefire, | had opened up a Real Estate & Insurance business and the
companies | represented were “Board” companies. | immediately cancelled all these agencies and
took new agenciesin “Non-Board” companies and proceeded to switch all our business to these
new companies. On the front of one of the brick buildings in the center which had been burned and
not repaired, | had erected alarge canvas sign, about fifteen feet square and on same was wrinted in
large letters:

LEST WE FORGET

These ruins were insured in the following Board Companies:
Scottish Union & National Insurance Co.

United States Merchants & Shippers.

Insurance Company of North America.

North British & Mercantile Co.

Alliance Insurance Co.

LARGE CLOTH SIGN, PLACED ON THE WALL OF THE PARTIALLY DESTROYED “ELLIS
BLOCK” AFTER THE FIRE ON JUNE 18TH, 1925

LARGEST GOLD DREDGER IN THE WORLD OPERATED BY YUBA CONSOLIDATED
GOLD FIELDS COMPANY AT HAMMONTON, TEN MILES EAST OF MARY SVILLE COST
ABOUT $750,000 AND DIGS 140 FEET DEEP FROM THE SURFACE OF THE GROUND
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Old Colony Insurance Co.
Agricultural Insurance Co.
“ALL THAT GLITTERSISNOT GOLD.”

The “All that glittersis not gold” wasin bright red letters and it was the remark which had been
made to me the first day | had presented Mr. Peckham with Mr. Evans estimate of damage. This
sign attracted great attention.

| followed this up with a series of advertisementsin the local newspaper, the first advertisement
being afull page, giving in detail all the controversies and difficulties | had had with the adjustment
of the loss. Each day the advertisements were different; they were commented on by other
newspapers in the Valley. | commenced to get letters from various parts of the State asking for
information as to what it was all about; | received so many letters of inquiry that | had to have a
mimeographed letter of explanation run off so | could give an answer and save timein replying.

Thelocal Association of Insurance Agents, representing Board Companies were “peeved”;

one of their members wrote to the State Fire Insurance Commissioner complaining about my
advertisements and requesting that he force me to stop such advertising or have my license revoked.
The State Fire Insurance Commissioner under date of February 26, 1926 wrote me to the effect that
my advertisements “were not ethical” and to cease such advertising. | replied stating that | had to
admit that my advertisements were hardly “ethical” but claimed that the treatment which had been
given me by these insurance companies “was not ethical either” and that | had laid out a plan for
some advertising and intended to carry out the plan. | received another |etter of warning but finished
my advertising plan and that was the last | heard from the Commissioner's office.

These advertisements caused widespread public interest. | did not realize that it was going to enable
me to “capitalize on my fireloss,” but that was the result, as for the next twelve months or more,
without any solicitation on my part, | averaged an insurance application each day, various persons
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calling at my office and giving me their business, and our business in this line has been steadily
growing ever since.

CHAPTER LII
Trustee for Bondsmen

ON November 6, 1888 George W. Pine was elected Treasurer of Y uba County by a majority of two
votes over George Holland, who had been Treasurer for several years previous. In those days, only
personal bonds were given by county officials and not security by bonding companies, as at present.
Now here is some hidden history which was never publicly disclosed.

116

It appears that when Mr. Holland was defeated, he was short in his accounts about $5000.00 so
when the time came for Mr. Pine to take over the office, Holland withdrew another $5000.00 and
when the transfer of the office was made, and the cash was counted, the shortage was discovered
and acknowledged by Holland; his bondsmen were notified, a meeting was arranged with Pine and
Holland. Holland made the proposal, that if Pine would retain him as Pine's deputy, that he would
return the $5000.00 he had last withdrawn and would, out of his salary, pay back each month a
certain sum and so eventually make up his first shortage; the arrangement was known only to Pine,
Holland and Holland's bondsmen and Pine took his office with a shortage of about $5000. It was
afool arrangement for Pine to accept but no doubt he was influenced by some, or perhaps all of
Holland's bondsmen, who were also friends of Pine; so Pine took office with this $5000.00 shortage
and trusted to Holland to “make it good” by appointing Holland as his deputy. Holland, however,
did not continue as deputy very long; he and Pine could not agree, so Pine appointed a Mr. Jenkins
as deputy and was still *holding the bag” for Holland's shortage. From time to time, Pine would “go
on aspree’ for several days, presumably when the matter preyed on his mind, but he was avery
popular official and in those days, just an occasional “spree” was not particularly looked upon with
disfavor.
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Eventually, Pine himself presumedly commenced to do some “defaulting” and in 1912 when an
expert was examining the County's affairs, the shortage was discovered and it was disclosed that
Pine had been able all the time to hide his shortage through the fact that he had deposit certificates
from alocal bank. In those days, partial withdrawals would be endorsed on the back of these
certificates and when the cash was counted each month, Pine would do the counting and fail to
show the backs of these certificates which had withdrawals, but this, the expert discovered.

Representing Pine's bondsmen (of which my father was one), | took charge of the office that day
and | never saw aman so relieved as was Pine by the discovery; he was exceedingly cheerful,
humming and whistling and joking, in fact he was glad the matter was * off his mind” and so told
me and said he was ready to “take his medicine.” The matter of Holland's shortage was disclosed
and to determine on what set of bondsmen the liability lay, a suit was commenced and the court
held that Pine's bondsmen were given the responsibility of making up the shortage, which amounted
to $11,587 and this sum was paid into the County Treasury.

Pine's attorney, W. H. Carlin insisted that Pine stand trial, feeling that he could possibly save Pine a
conviction because of Holland's previous shortage, but Pine refused and pleaded guilty and went to
State's Prison for a number of years.

The following article appeared twelve years later in the local newspaper:

“Bill Ellisis playing Santa Claus this week to some of our prominent citizens. Some twelve years
ago, acertain Y uba County official got hisfinancial accounts considerably mixed and as a result,
his bondsmen, fourteen in number, found it necessary to pay 117 into the County Treasury the sum
of $11,587.26 to sguare his accounts. Through the efforts of W. H. Carlin, atract of foothill land
near Placerville was secured from the said County official and wastransferredto W. T. Ellisas
trustee for the bondsmen as security in part for the money the bondsmen had advanced. Ellis has
been running this ranch at long range for the last twelve years, making it more than supporting and
al the timetrying to make a sale of it, in which he has been unsuccessful until just last month, when
he at last effected a sale. As aresult, the aforesaid fourteen citizens are now getting checks for about
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a 55 per cent dividend on their original investment, which however looks to many of them like 100
percent, or just like “finding it,” asit had been so long since they had to “put up,” that most of them
had about forgotten about their “investment.”

CHAPTERLIII
President District Agricultural Fair

| WAS always interested in horses, as was my older sister, and when we were quite young, we both
had riding ponies. When we got older, we both had fine saddle animals. We were always competing
in racing, jumping fences and ditches and it was an accident when her horse stumbled and fell on
her, which eventually contributed to her death in 1883; she was five years older than myself.

It was about 1888 that | took a great fancy to a saddle horse which | used to hire from the old
Fashion stables in San Francisco and every time | went to the City, would secure this animal and
take rides in Golden Gate Park; it was “quite the thing” to do in those days. | purchased this animal
for $500.00 the following year and was quite envied by other horse fanciersin town. This animal
was a very beautiful chestnut mare, broken, not only for a saddle horse, but a buggy horse as

well. When hitched to a buggy she invariably was atrotter, but when under saddle was aways a
“single footer”; when under saddle, she would invariably arch her neck and want to prance slightly
sideways, she always showed “class.”

James Littlgjohn of Sutter County, one of the Board of Directors of the District Fair Association,
resigned and on May 9th, 1889, | was appointed a Director to fill the vacancy by Governor
Waterman and at once became President of the Association and served until December 1, 1892.

| presume it was because of my interest in horses that | was recommended by the other Directors
for appointment. For agricultural exhibits, etc., we had avery large pavilion situated on the north
side of Third Street, between A and Chestnut streets; our race track was situated where the present
Junior College buildings are now located. In earlier days the race track was located about two miles
north of Marysville on the ranch afterwards owned by L. B. Hickerson, now owned by Manuel
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Gomes. One of the old race horse stables till exists there, with its fancy wooden “flutings’ on the
edges of the roof.

118

There was great interest in these fairs those days and towns such as Woodland, Colusa, Chico,

Red Bluff and Marysville were in a circuit and some of the best racing horses in the State used to
attend this circuit and finally go to Sacramento for the State Fair racing. At the Pavilion, every one
who entered an exhibit got some cash prize and | well remember that many women were interested
in bed quilts which they made of scraps of cloth in intricate designs and as these quilts were not
needed in the summer time, invariably they would be entered for prizes, year after year. | presume
they paid for themselves many times over with the annual cash prizes they were always awarded
and to keep out of trouble with the women owners, those who had quilts to exhibit were each given
the same amount of cash prize.

Asfor the races, they were always well attended and betting on the races was rampant as was also
gambling in town. It was aways alively week in Marysville, the country people coming almost
every day and the racing stables attracting the sporting element in large numbers, who “took in” the
racing circuit which always ended at the Sacramento State Fair, where many of us would go and
have alively time, all “dolled up,” with brown plug hats, dark blue cutaway coats, fancy vests and
pale gray striped trousers.

CHAPTER LIV
A. C. Bingham

ATKINS Clark Bingham arrived in Marysville in 1866; he was a native of Norwich, Connecticut,
where as a young man he was employed in the Norwich Savings Bank, obtaining a good training to
fit him for his new field in the banking businessin Marysville.
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Hefirst came to Marysville to visit hisuncle, E. E. Hutchinson, who then owned the famous New
England Orchard. Thisis still afamous orchard, now being owned by the Earl Fruit Co., situated in
the bottom lands of District No. 784, about five miles south of Marysville.

Bingham worked for a while as accountant for the Union Lumber Co., and later on was employed
by the banking house of Rideout & Smith. Later still, he became associated with the Decker-Jewett
Bank with which institution he was connected until his death in 1917, at the age of 70 years.

He became afull partner of the old private firm of Decker & Jewett in 1869 and, in 1888, when
the partnership was dissolved and the bank became a corporation under the name of Decker-Jewett
Bank, Bingham became cashier and manager. At his death, Bingham also was president of the
Marysville Water Company.

For two terms he was president of the Marysville Levee Commission (1888 to 1896); he was aso
Mayor of Marysville for two terms (1882 to 1886) and refused a

A. C. BINGHAM, 1847-1917

THE AUTHOR WHEN APPOINTED TO STATE RECLAMATION BOARD IN 1912

119 third term, which he could have had by acclamation, for asaMayor, Levee Commissioner,
Banker, etc., he had demonstrated marked ability, which combined with natural affability and
sociability had endeared him to every one. He was a true sportsman and gentleman; he was my
closest confidant and was always an inspiration to me; | looked upon him almost as a second father.
In 1902, he became my brother-in-law when he married my sister.

As a banker he was very conservative and | remember that in 1907 when a moratorium was
declared by the Governor for all banks in the State because of afinancial depression, the Decker-
Jewett Bank was, | understood, the only bank in the State that did not close its doors and take
advantage of that moratorium but continued open and granting necessary accommodations to its
customers. This was possible through the co-operation of Mr. Decker and Mr. Jewett, who having
other independent resources in stocks, bonds, etc., cashed in on them promptly and deposited these
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moneys in the bank and, as Bingham expressed it to me one day in the bank, “We have enough
ready cash in the vault to pay every depositor in full, should they call and demand their money.”

In July of the early '70's, an event occurred in Bingham's life which was long remembered. At that
time the Decker-Jewett Bank was located in the rear of my father's store, at the southeast corner

of High and First Streets; two men attempted to rob the bank, believing at the noon hour that no
one was in the bank except Mr. Jewett. One of the men stood outside as alookout, the other one
entering the bank and demanding of Mr. Jewett that he turn money over to him; upon Jewett's
refusal, the robber struck Jewett over the head with alarge old fashioned Colt's revolver which
felled Jewett. Bingham, who happened to be late going to lunch, wasin the rear office and, hearing
the commotion, rushed out with a sawed-off shotgun loaded with buckshot and shot and killed the
robber on the spot. The other robber was later apprehended and served aterm in State's prison.
After that, invariably Bingham always was armed with arevolver.

When | became Mayor and “ started things” in the way of public improvements, he called meto his
office one day and said, “Y oung man, you are going pretty fast but | believe that your policies are
sound and that the timeisreally ripe for public improvements, so | am going to back you,” and he
did. That was of great assistance to me for the next four years, when | initiated one improvement
after another and with the united backing of the members of the City Council, “put over” everything
we planned; it wasn't easy at times, as there was much division of public sentiment at timesand in
those days everyone had an opinion and was not backward about expressing his sentiments and, as
for the two newspapers, they generally had different opinions and sometimes one would be for us
and the other against, while on other occasions, they would reverse their positions.

When Bingham was a Levee Commissioner, he was a very active one, putting in a 120 great deal of
time studying river and levee conditions, and | was trained under him, as he often said, “Y ou are to
be a Levee Commissioner some day.”

Every spring, Bingham and | would take atrip down the Y uba River from Daguerre Point to
Marysville, observing what changes had been made by the preceding winter's floods. We had a
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canvas boat for that purpose which we would take to Daguerre Point to launch, and as at that time,
theriver had several branches from there on down stream, we would debate for some time, which
channel to take. After making a decision, and well started on our way, we wish we had taken some
other channel as sand bars were frequently encountered and we would have to wade and pull the
boat behind us and, as the water was very muddy, we could not discover deep stretches until we had
often times stepped into holes, sometimes over our heads.

During the old hydraulic mining fight, Bingham took alively interest and again | trained under

him in that line of endeavor. In each Legislature, the subject was aleading one, each side trying

for favorable legislation. In those days the Southern Pacific Railroad Company was “ California's
Boss,” and in many instances, opposing candidates for members of the L egislature each received
financia aid for their campaigns, so no matter which one won in such cases, the successful one was
under obligations to the railroad company, which always had to combat “cinch bills,” introduced by
some Legislatorsin an effort to “ shake down” the railroad company for some “easy money.” The
railroad company in those days had a personal representative at each legislative session to ook out
for their interests; he was a blind man by the name of Christopher Buckley, better known as “Boss
Buckley.” He was afine looking, large man, a San Francisco old time politician and ruled politics
in San Francisco. He was crafty and keen witted and “knew his politics’ and when the Legislature
was in session, would sit in achair by the lobby rail, listening in on what was occurring and with
many lieutenants, kept in touch with the Legislators in both houses.

He was employed by the railroad company to ook out for its interests; asto other legislation,

he could do as he pleased—which he did. For example, there was some anti-hydraulic mining
legislation coming up, the fight was “hot” on both sides, Boss Buckley was “influenced” by

the miners; he took their program and, through his influence, when a vote was taken, the valley
interests lost. Bingham was there at the time, he knew just what had * happened”; he took the first
train back to Marysville, raised $10,000.00 and returned the next day. He had an “interview” with
Buckley. The matter was again brought up, and there was a “reconsideration” before the Assembly
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(we had previously won out in the Senate, as | remember it). Another vote was taken and our side
won; and “were the miners mad!” The Act became alaw, and Bingham was the town'sidol.

As| remember it, this legislation was in connection with the serving of injunctions against mining
which was doing damage. For many years, an injunction had to be served on the owner of the mine,
who usually “disappeared” and could not be found; 121 sometimes they would take trips to Europe.
Thislegisation permitted an injunction to be served on the mine property itself and not the owner;
it was one of the big contributing factors thereafter in stopping illegal mining.

CHAPTER LV
First Campaign for Mayor and Defeat

SHORTLY after retiring from office as a County Supervisor, | announced that | proposed to be

a candidate for the office of Mayor. Those were the days of the old convention system and every
two years, the Republicans and Democrats would hold conventions and the del egates select their
candidates for the several officesto befilled. Some of the leading Democratic politicians, believing
that my record as a Supervisor might make me an available candidate on their ticket and because
my father, being a Democrat, they assumed that | was also, although as a Supervisor, | had been
elected as an independent candidate, they waited upon me and offered me the nomination. | told
them | would want to know who would be on the ticket for four Councilmen and they told me who
were “dated” for those positions; | told them that the names were not satisfactory and that | would
accept the nomination, provided the parties selected to run for Councilmen were satisfactory to me.
Thisthey refused to do, so | told them then, that | would arrange for an independent convention
and we would then have three tickets in the field, Republican, Democrat and Progressive American
ticket. They told methat if | did, they would see that my ticket was defeated; a good hot fight was
in prospect.
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My friends then called for a meeting at the City Hall on February 22, 1890 which was held and
afull ticket put in thefield. | was nominated for Mayor and J. O. Rusby, John C. White, 1. W.
Bradley and Peter Engel, nominated for Councilmen.

Soon afterwards, the Republicans and the Democrats arranged to have conventions, separately, but
on the same day. These two Conventions were both held in separate places in the morning, but at
noon time, mutual arrangements were made for ajoint or fusion convention in the afternoon as the
principal politicians of these two conventions had made up their mind that | was a*“young up-start”
who needed a“dressing down” and my ticket must be defeated.

This fusion convention in the afternoon then nominated for Mayor, John C. Hoffstetter, and for
Councilmen, H. M. Harris, N. V. Nelson, D. Condon and John Peffer.

Both sides made an intensive campaign for votes and | had one amusing experience. There was a
lady in town who always tried to take a great interest in matters of both private and public concern.
She was quite a“reformer” and quite a“puritan” and rather prone to gossip and criticize the actions
of others. She was very strict, severe, 122 and inclined to be domineering and believed herself to
be aleader of the members of her clique and in addition was a great prohibitionist and opposed to
smoking by men. She was as straight as aramrod and one of the type who would aways button

her glovesin privacy on the modest theory that alady should never appear in public until fully
dressed, even to having her gloves buttoned. Well she called on me one day and stated that she
was rather inclined to vote for me for Mayor, even though | was very young for that position but
would be willing to overlook that fact, if she could be satisfied about something else; when | asked
her what this “ something else” was which she had in mind, she said she was not quite sure that

my morals were exactly what they should be. Feeling that she was rather impertinent, | asked her,
“Do you believe that | am an immoral young man?’ to which shereplied, “ That is the question
inmy mind.” “Well Madam,” | replied, “if that iswhat is troubling you, let me assure you that

| am absolutely not immoral (she looked very pleased), | am not immoral for the reason that |

am absolutely unmoral, | haven't any morals, so having no morals, it isimpossible for me to be
immoral.” Well | thought she would faint, but she didn't, she turned on her heels, turned her ramrod
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back to me and walked off. | knew | had lost avote, possibly several of them, but | felt that this
rather impertinent lady “had it coming to her,” and she got it. She never spoke to me again.

When the votes were counted, | was defeated by 63 votes, Rusby by 48 votes, White by 132 votes,
Bradley by 182 votes and Engel by 155 votes. 901 votes were cast at the election.

Under the then prevailing convention system, ballots were passed around to any one and there were
in those days, about 150 persons who were always willing to sell their vote for $2.50, the purchaser
putting the ballot in the voter's hand, which he kept in plain sight, the purchaser walked behind

him to the polling place and watched him give the ticket to the polling clerk and then walk away
and would then give him the $2.50. The day of the election, these persons who were in the habit

of selling their votes, congregated in groups, and held off selling out too soon, knowing that it had
been a warm campaign and expecting better prices. Personally | was opposed to the practice, these
votes usually were the “balance of power” and had always been purchased by the Republicans in
the past, most of the money coming from the Rideout Bank and the Buckeye Milling Company
interests for “campaign purposes’ and who controlled “town politics.” That day Tom MacNamee
who did the “practical” politics, commenced to believe that it was going to be a close election, so
raised the bid for votes to $3.50 and commenced to gather in these voters. | “got hot in the collar,”
went to the bank and drew out some money to “play the same game,” but | wastoo late, they had
been mostly bought up.

When the votes had been counted and my friends and | saw that our ticket was defeated, a few

of uswere at my office, talking of the day's events and about midnight, decided to go up-town
and get drinks and go home. We went to Billy Ward's saloon 123 and upon entering, there was
the newly elected Mayor, Mr. Hoffstetter and alot of his retainers, all drinking champagne at the
bar. Hoffstetter, when he caught sight of me, called out, “Come in Bill and bring in your friends
and we will treat the losers,” then added, “what will al of you boys have, will you join us with
champagne,” to which | replied, “No, all of uswill take some Hoffstetter's Bitters.” That raised
alaugh and made good feelings and the champagne flowed for quite awhile. Y ears after, Mr.
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Hoffstetter moved to the bay region and whenever | ran across him, he would always remind me of
thetime | had called for Hoffstetter's Bitters.

| alwaysfelt sorry for Mayor Hoffstetter, his Council would not work in harmony with him; several
times, when Council meetings were called to decide on some matter, some of the Council members
would “run out” on him and he was forced to have the City Marshal attempt to place them under
arrest and make them attend such meetings. He was timid about expenditures and because | had
been his opponent, usually consulted me to be sure there would not be any criticism from our side;
he was very much relieved when his term of office ended; he did not like politics.

CHAPTER LVI
Elected Mayor, First Term
Street Railroad

AFTER Mayor Hoffstetter had served for two years as Mayor, Mr. Norman Rideout was then
elected Mayor and served the following two years. Both of these gentlemen were bankers and,

as usual with bankers, they were conservative and their thoughts were on lower tax rates and no
expenditures for public improvements, for which there was considerable agitation. | was among
those who were quite persistently talking public improvements, so when Mayor Rideout was about
to retire, my friendsin both parties agitated for my nomination for Mayor. When the Republicans
and Democrats held their separate conventions, each party nominated separate candidates for all
the various offices except that of Mayor, and | was nominated for Mayor by both parties, which |
accepted, as the various candidates on both tickets were satisfactory to me, which ever side won
out.

When the election was over, the candidates who were elected for Councilmen were, W. F. Kelly,
Martin Sullivan, L. C. Williams, and B. Mehl, and they were the ones | had hoped would be el ected.
Thiswas on March 21st, 1894.
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The night of the election, | was “tipped off” that some of my friends were going to come up to my
father's home and pay me avisit and serenade me. | knew what that meant and made preparations.
In our house we had one large billiard room; | had the billiard table covered with oilcloth, all the
chairs removed, engaged three bartenders, laid in a big supply of beer, whiskey and champagne, and
waited for the visitors. 124 About 9:00 p.m., a brass band came marching up the street, followed
by about 150 citizens (of all complexions), | gave them a brief expression of thanks and invited
them in for “refreshments.” In about two hours, the refreshments had been exhausted and the room
was awreck, and by that time, we had found out who the other successful candidates were for
Councilmen. They were, in turn, al visited and serenaded and the last one called on was Mr. Mehl,
who ran the Golden Eagle Hotel, where the crowd was still further regaled with “refreshments’
followed with all they wanted to eat in the dining room; there was a* hot time in the old town that
night,” and that was the tune the band mostly played that night.

We held our first meeting on April 3rd, 1894, and in my address to the new Council, | asked

for their co-operation on improvements on streets and drainage sewers. | immediately obtained
estimates for a bitumen paved surfaced street, with concrete foundation, same to be on D Street,
between First and Fifth Streets. When | presented these estimates at the next Council meeting, it
was clearly shown what it would cost each individual property owner on opposite sides of the street,
and this amounted to $24,715.62, the City itself to pay for the intersections, the property owners

to pay over aterm of years under the Vrooman Act. The following week, a special meeting was
held and the interested property owners were present to express their opinions, which were divided,
the greatest objections being by the owners of the property between 4th and 5th Streets, which

at that time was al residential; that block was eliminated; a majority of the remaining frontage

was favorable, and the work ordered performed. Had it not been that the Ellis Company had the
largest bill to pay (about $3000) while all the others were less than $1000.00, | doubt if such an
entirely new innovation of that kind could have been put over. While the work was in progress,
many citizens were very skeptical asto its success, but when it was completed and traffic gave it
atest, every one was satisfied and the public became “improvement minded”; the women became
interested in park improvements, local talent put on minstrel shows and other entertainments,
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$299.97 was raised and turned over to me to be expended for treesin Napoleon Square, and those
are the very fine large trees which now adorn that square. While the public had this “improvement
mood,” the following year, at a Council meeting on April 2nd, 1895, | sprung another surprise
proposal, for adrainage sewer system for the area between A and G Streets and First and 9th
Streets. George Atherton, City Engineer of Stockton, had in the meantime been engaged, had made
surveys and estimates and at this Council meeting, the public was presented with the proposed plan
with detailed costs, al this drainage areato have its discharge into the lake at E & 9th Streets. We
had, during out first year's term of office, paid off the remaining bonded debt of the City, with the
exception of $4500.00, which bonds were owned by the City Library Association. | advocated a
new bond issue for $40,000.00 to make the new proposed improvements. Public hearings were
held, and on June 6th, 1895, the bond issue carried by a vote of 692 “for” and 94 “against.”

W. T. ELLIS SENIOR, 1826-1913 PHOTOGRAPH TAKEN IN 1900
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In addition to the street work, some of the money was to be expended for filling in the streets and
aleysin the lake area between 2nd and 9th Streets, which resulted in a* checkerboard” of half
blocks, of stagnant water, these |lots being privately owned; this resulted in an anticipated nuisance
and we then forced the owners to abate the nuisances on their private holdings by filling in their
properties also. This made alot of mighty indignant property owners but we “stood pat” and most
all of them filled sufficiently to abate the nuisance which had been created, while some refused, and
in those cases, the City filled the lots and took ownership. We then sold afew of these lots for about
one half what it had cost to fill them (these were at 3rd and Orange Streets) to T. J. o'Brien, Edgar
Taber and others, with their promise to build homes on these properties, in an effort to start home
building in that area.

For thisaction | had alot of criticism leveled at me, but time demonstrated that it was good
business policy, asit was not long after that many homes were erected in the newly filled area
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resulting in increased City assessment; the “barrier” of the lake between 2nd and 9th Streets was
eliminated and gradually all the area west of G Street was built up as aresidential section.

Advertisements were inserted for performing these various improvements; Gladding-McBean

& Co. secured the award for sewer pipe, placing the sewers in position was awarded partly to C.

D. Vincent and partly to William Heafey, while the filling of the streets and alleys, amounting to
about $26,000, was awarded to C. D. Vincent. It might be interesting to note that Vincent's bid was
only eighteen and two-fifths cents per cubic yard and he did the work with horses and wagons and
loaded the wagons by men with shovels and made afair profit when the job was completed; but hay
and feed, men and teams did not get the prices which prevail, these later days.

STREET RAILROAD

In 1894, afranchise for a street railroad between Marysville and Y uba City had been granted to

D. E. Knight and his associates but it was not until March 6th, 1894, that an amended franchise
was granted and the street car system was installed and put in operation. The company had two
small cars, the motor power consisting of two small mules to each car; the service was rather slow
but it filled along felt want; the profits were very lean and with the idea of improving the service
with more speed, Mr. Knight contracted for a gasoline motor car, to replace the mules, with aMr.
Best of Stockton (who afterwards made a success of the Best Caterpillar tractors). This motor car
was finally installed and Mr. Best and Mr. Knight made the first trip and the public turned out to
witness the innovation; the motor developed considerable troubles on its various trips which Mr.
Best endeavored to correct. The cost was to be $3000, and was guaranteed to be successful but
apparently Mr. Best had secretly come to the conclusion that it would not be a success, particularly
as the public had commenced to make objections to the noise, and it was constantly scaring horses
and causing many 126 “runaways.” So after he finished his repairs and alterations, he assured Mr.
Knight that it would work properly thereafter and that he needed the money badly and if Mr. Knight
would accept same at once, he would throw off $500 and let Mr. Knight have it at a bargain for
$2500. Mr. Knight “fell” for the offer and paid for the motor car and continued to try and operate
it, but by that time, the public was quite aroused by the noise and the frightening of horses, and the
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Appeal was poking fun at “ Knight's Juggernaut,” so finally Knight gave up in disgust and discarded
it and the old mules went back on the job again. My father was associated with Mr. Knight in the
company, and | was, in addition to my other duties at the store, the secretary of the company.

These mule cars were operating when | became Mayor and started the paving of D Street from First
to Fourth Street, and | demanded from Mr. Knight that he replace the small narrow “T” rails with
heavier “grooved” rails. Mr. Knight told me that he would replace the old rails with heavier rails
but that he was a better judge of what kind of rails were necessary than | was and what new rails he
ordered would be put down. Again | warned him that he must replace with grooved rails. Shortly
after, he had a gang of men tearing up the old rails and started to replace them with similar rails,
only heavier.

Accompanied by our City Engineer, George Holland, we went to the scene of operations and
warned the foreman in charge of the work crew to stop putting down the objectionable rails. This
led to an argument and finally the foreman called me aliar and picking up a crowbar, started after
Holland and myself with it and, as he was a very large, husky man and the crowbar looked like a
very formidable weapon, Holland and myself took to our heels and ran to the sidewalk, where a
large crowd had assembled to “watch the fun.” Bets were being offered that | would have to “back
down” and that Knight, with his influence with my father would have hisway. | was “placed on the
spot” and | knew it, so | immediately swore out awarrant for the foreman's arrest for “assault and
battery,” and he was placed under arrest. Mr. Knight put up bonds for his release and then came
down to my father's office to see me and father. Mr. Knight was “mad as a March hare,” told me
that | was discharged as secretary of the company (which, by the way, paid no salary), that | would
soon find out “who was running this town” and that before he got through with me, “he would
drive a 20 mule team through me and my gang,” etc. My father, who was close by, listened to the
rather heated conversation, sided with Mr. Knight, and | was told by him that | was no longer in his
employ and to look elsewhere for ajob. | put on my hat and walked out.

| immediately consulted the City Attorney and ascertained that the Mayor and Council had full
authority to regulate the type of rails which should be installed; | sent thisword to Mr. Knight and
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he finally placed the proper and required type of rail on the streets, much to his disgust and chagrin.
He never spoke to me again, which | always regretted as he was a mighty fine man.

Asfor my job, which | had logt, | did not go home, but got a room downtown and 127 put in time
watching City work going on for about a week, when one day | ran across my father. He asked me
what | was doing. | told him | was taking a*“good vacation”; he very gruffly said, “Y ou are wanted
at the office. Go back and go to work,” which | did.

When Mr. Knight found this out, he ailmost had a“falling out” with my father, particularly when
father told him that he had made up his mind that | was right about wanting grooved rails and that
the other type of rails would not have made a good job.

Some years afterwards, the Sacramento Northern Railroad had commenced construction; it was
building arailroad from Chico to Sacramento and planned to reach Y uba City and continue down
Sutter County and across the Feather River about Nicolaus, thence to Sacramento. They had
commenced to negotiate for rights of way below Y uba City and were having some trouble about
prices. We in Marysville did not want to be |eft to one side of thisrailroad, so | approached Mr.
Henry Butters, who was in charge and who was putting up most of the money for thisrailroad. |
suggested that if he was being “held up” for rights of way, that if he would run his railroad through
Marysville, having previously acquired the franchise of the old street car company (which they
wanted as a connection), that | could guarantee to furnish them a free right of way from Marysville
to Bear River and they could save alot of money. | was able to make this offer to them because just
at that time, Mr. Cline Bull and his associates were planning alarge reclamation (afterwards District
784), and were actually building levees; they owned a very large areathere, contemplated alarge
subdivision and expected to make alarge amount of mony disposing of this subdivision and Mr.
Bull realized the importance of having arailroad run through the property. | arranged for a meeting
with the representatives of the railroad company with Mr. Bull and his associates and this resulted
in an agreement by which afree right of way was to be granted the railroad from Marysville to Bear
River and the railroad company was to be paid the sum of $40,000.00 out of the prospective profits
of the sale of the subdivision, when and if, same was eventually realized (which it never was).
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After thisrailroad was built, then came the floods of 1907 and 1909 which did immense damage
to that railroad and Mr. Butters, when | met him one day on the street, gave me particular H—for
having induced him to take that route in place of keeping on the Sutter County side. Well, we got
the railroad through Y uba County anyway and had it gone on the Sutter County side, his railroad
would have been damaged by the 1907 and 1909 floods just the same.

When | first became Mayor, all streets were graveled, with plenty of red dirt in the gravel; the
streets were exceedingly muddy in the winter and very dusty in the summer, notwithstanding

that the main streets were wet down by sprinkling tank wagons each day. At street intersections,
crossings for pedestrians consisted of two rows of granite blocks, which would get quite muddy in
winter also, necessitating ladies (whose dresses touched the ground those days) lifting their dresses
and skirts, exposing 128 their ankles, much to the edification of the “sidewalk Johnnies.” Similar
necessity occurred during the summer months when dust accumulated at times several inches deep
on these granite crossings. A favorite “ditty” with the ladies those days was as follows:. “ These are
the days when the north wind blows, And flies our skirts knee high; But God is just and sends the
dust, Which blows in the bad man's eye.”

In those days, also, merchants had the habit and practice of blocking the sidewalks with
merchandise on display all day; trunks, wheelbarrows, cases of groceries, etc., and the “ gents
furnishing stores’ always had dummies against the walls, displaying full suits of clothes on them, a
small chain being run up through the arms and attached to the building wall, so no one could steal a
coat or vest off the dummy, the pants being fairly safe. The fire department those days had the fire
hose on alarge reel on two wheels, which was drawn by six husky firemen; if the streets happened
to be very muddy, they would take a particular delight in drawing this “hose wagon” along the
sidewalks, scattering trunks, wheelbarrows and dummiesin all directions. The populace at large
would enjoy this fun, but the merchants would give vent to profane expressions of disapproval.

When | became Mayor, | gave ordersto have all sidewalks kept clear of such obstructions; | had a
tough job for awhile as the merchants considered this “ old Spanish custom” a “birthright.” Some
merchants said, “This young Mayor Bill will never get elected again”—but | was.
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In connection with the $40,000 bond issue, previously mentioned in this chapter, | had avery
interesting and, at the time, a very disturbing experience. The bonds which were voted by the
citizens, were to bear 5 per cent interest and with the idea of obtaining votes, they were to be $100
bondsin place of the usual $500 or $1000 bonds, and in circulars which | mailed to the voters, | not
only explained just what the bonds were to be used for, the necessity of these public improvements,
etc., but that we hoped that al the citizens would purchase at least one bond, so that the interest
could be “kept at home.” It helped to get votes. However, when the bonds had been voted by a
majority of about seven to one, we made no effort to carry out this plan but advertised the bonds
for sale. At that time, the Appeal was supporting the City administration but the Democrat, owned
by Tom Sherwood and largely controlled by Mr. D. E. Knight, were bitterly opposed to the bond
issue and when the bonds were actually voted, the Democrat came out with a scathing article and
followed this with a comment of “now that the young Mayor has put his bond issue over, now let
us see him sell hisbonds,” claiming that the interest rate (5 per cent) wastoo low. | soon found out
what he had in his mind when we advertised the bonds for sale and only one 129 satisfactory bid
was received, that being from De Van & Company of Chicago at par. Thiswas on August 5, 1895,
and two days later we accepted their bid. The Rideout Bank made no bid as they were not friendly
to the Administration's plans; as for the Decker-Jewett Bank, my friend, Mr. Bingham, Cashier of
the Decker-Jewett Bank had told me to have the interest rate fixed at 5 per cent and that they would
put in abid, but when the time arrived, both Mr. Decker and Mr. Jewett were out of the State and
Mr. Knight was a very influential Director of the Bank and prevented Mr. Bingham submitting a
bid. Assuming that De Van & Company would “make good” and take the bonds, we had advertised
for bids for considerable of the proposed works and let some contracts. However, De Van &
Company did not even let us hear from them further, so on September 7th, we formally withdrew
the award we had made to them of the bonds, and “ off the record” | was instructed to endeavor to
sell the bonds to some bank in San Francisco. | went to San Francisco, taking the bonds with me
and placed them in the vault of the Palace Hotel office. | called on several banksin the City and in
every case, was asked, “Why don't your local banks take the bonds” and had to explain that it was a
case of “local politics” which prevented them making an offer. Some also mentioned the danger to
the City from floods because of the filling of the rivers, about which | could not satisfy them. | was
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not only very disappointed but very much perturbed, knowing that we had already let contracts for
work, which could not entirely be taken care of out of our General Fund. Asalast resort, | decided
to call on awell known old Jewish private banker, by the name of Daniel Meyer, reputed to be a
millionaire, several timesover. | called on Mr. Meyer, told him of my mission, in quite glowing
terms told him of Marysville and its bright future and that the City had no bonded debt, except the
$4500 which latter were some old bonds bel onging to the City Library and belonging to the City
itself.

After sometime, Mr. Meyer said, “Vell, Mr. Ellis, | will take the bonds if my lawyer tells me that
they are good; haf you got them with you?’ | told him | had the bonds in the hotel safe and would
go and get them and would be back in about an hour. Now 400 bonds of $100 each made quite a
large bundle, and when | went into Mr. Meyer's office and he saw that large bundle under my arm,
he realized at once that they were all of small denomination, and in aloud shrill voice exclaimed,
“Vot, hundred dollar bonds; you dam young fool, you dam young fool, do you tink | want to bother
mit hundred dollar bonds, do you tink my safe is a varehouse big enough to store dat kind of bonds
init, do you tink | haf the time to spare to cut coupons off of hundred dollar bonds, do you tink |
want to wear out scissors cutting off coupons on hundred dollar bonds, you dam young fool,” etc.
etc. etc. | had to stand and “take it” and “like it” but when he finally quieted down and gave me
achanceto talk, | told him | was quite sure | had explained to him that they were hundred dollar
bonds, that he must have overlooked what | had told him and then | said, “Mr. Meyer, | never met
you before, but | have heard alot about you from many people and | have often 130 heard it said,
that “Daniel Meyer'sword is as good as his bond”; now Mr. Meyer, you told me that you would
take the bonds and | am sure you are going to live up to your reputation and keep your word with
me.” That seemed to please the old man for he said, “Véll, let'slook at the bonds.” Now the bonds
had my name printed on them as Mayor, but each bond was signed by hand by Justus Greeley as
City Treasurer and immediately Mr. Meyer raised the point that my signature should have been
also signed by hand and not printed. | debated the matter with him for some time, claiming that the
bonds complied with the law and finally he said he would have to consult his attorney, who had

an office on the second floor. His attorney was called in, a Mr. Silverstein, the point in question
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was explained and he returned upstairs, he said, to look up the law. For the next half hour, | was
told what a“dam fool” | was for having the bonds voted in denominations of $100 each in place of
$1000 each. Finaly, | asked Mr. Meyer if he had any objections to me going upstairs and see how
Mr. Silverstein was getting along and he replied, “ Go right ahead, go right ahead.” | discussed the
matter with Mr. Silverstein awhile and finally “took a chance” and told him, “Now Mr. Silverstein
there can be no question about those bonds being al right, | feel sure you haven't found anything
to the contrary; now | feel that | have been the cause of taking up alot of your time and feel that |
should reimburse you”; with that, | handed him a $20 gold piece, Mr. Silverstein slipped it in his
pocket and together we went downstairs and Mr. Silverstein told Mr. Meyer that he was quite sure
the bonds were all right. With some reluctance, Mr. Meyer gave me his check for $40,000. The next
day, September 17th, | turned the check over to the City Treasurer, with a“sigh of relief” and the
Appeal the next day had an article doing alittle “crowing” over the Democrat because of the final
sale of the bonds.

CHAPTER LVII
ELECTED MAYOR, SECOND TERM

ON March 17th, 1896, another City election was held and as the work of the past administration
apparently appealed to the mass of the citizens, the same Councilmen and myself were re-elected
without any contest for another term of two years.

The first work accomplished was improving D street from 4th to 5th, with alayer of natural
bitumen from a Santa Cruz deposit on a concrete base, thence west on 5th Street to G Street, with
amacadamized surface. At that time the first electric power plant had been constructed in the
mountains by John Martin and his associates; it was one of thefirst in the State and Mr. Martin took
up with the Council the matter of furnishing electric lights for streets and submitted a bid to the
Council for thirty-three arc lights for street lighting, at $6.00 per light per month. The Gas Works
Company in Marysville had been operated by David E. Knight for many years, and, anticipating
the competition from the new power plant, which was to be operated with water 131 power, Mr.
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Knight had added to his gas plant a steam power electric plant to meet the competition, Mr. Knight
being under the impression that the new opposition company was being constructed to force him
(Knight) to buy them out. He considered it just a“hold up” project; and Knight, being stubborn

and afirst class fighter, determined that he would not be “held up” and would try to prevent the
new company getting any business. So the day before Mr. Martin appeared before the Council,

Mr. Knight obtained an injunction from the Superior Court to prevent the Mayor and Council
letting any contract to the new company. Feeling ran high and the Daily Democrat was almost
daily “roasting” the Mayor and Council for proposing to let a contract to the new company without
advertising for bids, but we countered by showing that the law permitted a City of less than 10,000
people to let contracts without bids if the price per light was less than $10 per month. There wasn't
enough room for people in the City Hall that night. Speakers spoke both pro and con and then, after
a hectic meeting, the Council passed a resolution awarding the contract to the new company. For
the next few days, the Daily Democrat “roasted” the Council unmercifully and | was charged with
“insanity”; on the other hand, the Marysville Appeal, which had formerly been opposed to me when
| first ran for Mayor, now gave us unqualified support; it was a bully fight. The new electric light
company which had been promoted by John Martin was then called the Y uba Power Co. and, from
this small beginning, later on grew the octopus known as the Pacific Gas & Electric Co.

During thisterm of office, we added many blocks of improved streets and additional sewers,

made further improvementsin public parks, established a pumping plant for the lake at E and 15th
Streets, made improvements at the cemetery, etc., etc. We had “started something” in the way of
public improvements, and this movement continued thereafter. At first the citizens were about
equally divided, our opponents placing all the blame on me personally, because of my “new fangled
crazy notions’ which were going to cause the tax payers more expense and there was some talk of
impeaching me.

| was particularly fortunate in having associated with me such Councilmen as Messrs. Kelly,
Williams, Mehl and Sullivan; they were absolutely independent, were “improvement minded,”
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influences which were brought to bear never swerved their own good judgment and opinions; we all
worked together in harmony as a unit.

| had only one regret and that was that the coming of electric power, in opposition to the very

old established gas business of David Knight, resulted in arift between Mr. Knight and myself
which was never healed. Mr. Knight was always exceedingly public spirited and charitable and
was a leading citizen and almost always had had “hisway.” Unfortunately he did not have the
vision to realize that the “old way” could be superseded with a new and better way and also was
obsessed with the idea that the new power project was just a*blackmailing scheme,” as he called it,
to compel him to buy them out; eventually the new power company bought him out as well as his
large woolen mills plant.

132
CHAPTER LVIII

Marysville Levee Commission

THE year following the 1875 flood in Marysville the State L egislature was approached which
resulted in an Act being adopted on March 6, 1876, creating “A Board of Levee Commissioners
for the City of Marysville’” which isthe same Act under which the City's Levee Commission has
been operating ever since. It provided for three Commissioners, to be elected every four years,

to serve without salary or expenses, and to be under $10,000 bonds. The Act gave power for

the Commission to take property wanted for levee purposes and, if hecessary, condemn same
afterwards. It has always 